of the best Serial Stories ever written are now appearing in this paper. They are: 
“Who Killed Professor Greer?” by William Le Queux (which the author says is 
“the greatest mystery story he has ever written,”) and “While Britain Slept,” the Story 
of the Invasion of Britain. Begin them NOW. 


Other Attractions are: 
THE VIEWS OF McTOSH. | A ROD IN PICKLE. 


By Arnold Golsworthy. | Short Complete Story. 
A PAGE OF THE WORLD'S | ; 
wes ; | Good Stories by well-known 
ESSINA MEMORIES. | people. 


-_ O wr By a well-known Operatic | . 
x 1,000 Singer, who was there during | And several Good Articles 


Free Insurance the great Earthquake. of Topical Interest. 


Salt inbta = A A GRAND NEW FORM OF PRIZE COMPETITION. 
£1,000 Railway Insurance Policy. 


No {1,] ciekan ‘itmmarioteaumn, —- WEEK ENDING MAY 6, 1909. Sratomens’ Date, [Price Oxz Penny. 
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You are often depressed, irritable, and “out of sorts”; it is not always 
the influence of the weather. Bad weather does not hurt the man whose 
health is sound. You are suffering from the drain your work makes upon 
your mental and physical resources, and you must feed to meet that tax. 


Food must be more than “something to est”; it must adequately 
nourish and replace the wasted tissues. Science gives you Vi-Cocoa, the 
food beverage which revitalizes the exhausted energies, and infuses new 
life and new vigour into the muscles of the body and into the brain alike. 
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In concentrated form Vi-Cocoa, in a word, gives you just what the brain fg I l-- 
| ' a-l--|-7 
and body need—a stimulus and help to enable you tokeep — § tet 
» ; . e > » e ~— 
well and fit to perform with case and satisfaction your jj 
daily work. As 
The Lancet says: “*Vi-Cocoa’ must be assigned a nee 
place in the front rank of really valuable foods.” —[—! 
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You can try it free of expense. Write to Vi-Cocoa, 
12 Henry Street, London, W.C,, for a dainty sample tin 
of Dr, Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa free and post paid. 
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ARE WELL LOOKED AFTER WHEN 


Fry 


PURE CONCENTRATED 


Neos 
is on the table. Childhood and Old Age, Middle Age 
and Strenuous Youth; benefit from its daily use. Its 


easy assimilation is a great point of merit. Told by 
the Taste. There’s Health in every Cup. 


“Indispensable” 


BIRD’ 5 ey 
CUSTARD | 
| wih RHUBARB 


Nutritious, Wholesome 
and Healthful. 


“THE DISH OF THE DAY.” 


toes a eh oe eee ee Real Devonshire Cream (clo:tod); absolntely ~ > Vries : : 
5 OCOAS & CHOCOLATES : yn b ven ised ila Tost efea. toy BwADACHE cyprea in Wen Mir: 
bie for chiblren % z ee EE ee += 
FRY § free: One Kaputine cures tn ten minutes the most violent Headache ‘pr Neuralgia. We wan: 
Sefton, Dund { bs i 


«sé Have Won More Awards Than Any Others ” safe and reliable medicine to NS, os in order to do so wil] rend you two free - 


KEaputfheby return post. Writ c. H. UTINE, Kaputine Worke, Wakefield 
Kaputine is gyjd by Chemista: and Stores Brerywhere, Packets uf 18 doseg ls. +o 


WITH ORDER. 


WB , “Ve detiver our Dbandzeme Per. 


fected Caronaphowes NQW on. 2 ‘ as 
receipt ofmdeposit of 8/- ahd your Ce) mo ey s 
an 


; . | 
. HEAT] N G S$ 3 MAKE YOUR’ OWM SICARETTE. - 
Coronaphone isa splendid up- : 


: IT 1S TWICE AS C009 
BS to-date lise Machire, with al! the 
se poeta ea POWDER : 


AEROPLANES. 
PERFECT WORKING MODELS. 
ACTUAL PLYFBS 


The Best 
BAKING 
POWDER 
in the World. 


Every man should grasp this opportunity of get- 
ting a practical insight into this thr ling new ¢ 
acience. The industry is rtancdi T want —~ 
4 : = a ing Machine Frospectus 
/ SS Pee o1 application. . a . 
}: Wesmsohd a Hondsome 8e- ‘ , . =. aN tated 
" lected of Newesy Due 
ords with every Coro- is 
Ppnapbene on approval. 5 ri . BEST & PUREST 
Sr rEvert farthing selondes a : 7 ‘ =a 


be studied during flight. “ap if not entirely satis LARCEST SALE IN CREAT BRi 
NEW THINGS Ld., 38 Berers St., London, W- Li Le GRAVES, Ltd. es Ka i ce vier Ey 
Telephove: Gerard 379%. ° . eee : She sie! 5 ce wee : 3 ee 


“VASELINE 


HAIR TONIC 


The World's Best Preparation for the Hair. 


The Care of the Hair is as much a duty on the part of those who 
would keep in a state of complete physical health, as the care of other parts of 
the body. By constant exposure the scalp is peculiarly liable to disease. It is 
attacked by germs which, if not removed, impair and even destroy the capillary 
roots, and prevent the growth of the hair. ‘*Vaseline” Hair Tonic is 
an invaluable preventative of such disease, besides being a natural hair fertiliser - 
and growth promoter. “ VasELINe” is itself a powerful germicide; germ life 
cannot live in it. 

Vaseline” Hair Tonic rubbed into the scalp will kill germs 
remove dandruff, scurf, and other diseases ; produces a healthy condition of the 
surface, and allows the natural growth of hair. Its use should be continued 
daily, thus ensuring permanent good effects, ; 

‘‘ Vaseline” Hair Tonic is guaranteed to be absolutely harmless in 
its action. Nothing enters into its composition that can injure the most tender 
skin; on the contrary, the skin is smoothed and benefited by its application, the 
preparation being a combined hair and skin tonic. 

‘ Vaseline” Hair Tonic restores the strength, vitality, and beauty 
of the hair, and is absolutely safe under all circumstances. It is delightfully 
perfumed, and is sold in bottles. Prices 1°, 2/*, and 3/« per bottle. 


7717-00 YOU WEAR SHOCK ABSORBERS 
They are fitted to Motor Cars to promote the comfort of t!. Pg I 

: who usethem; and ‘fo prolong the life of the Car. 

You need them too, for in an honur’s walk your heel strikes t: 
pavement fromi10,000 to’ ‘15,000 times—with disastrous result 

- nerves im time. 'Naturd intended man to walk on the springy ‘.: 
and the grassy mead, but civilisation drives him to use stone-par 
streets—hence the need of shbck absorbers. 


are shock absorbers, they constitute a rubber’ pavement, permane'' 
fixed to your boot heels. - They catpet every hard street for ) 
with resilient. rubber--they make every step a-pleasure, do won. 
for your health and save half your boot bill. Look, for WOO!' 
MILNE on the heel. , 


If not obtainable locally,a trial bottle will le sent, post free, to any address in - 


the United Kingdom upon receipt ut Vostai Order for 1), 2'-, or 3/-, or stamps. 
A descriptive pamphlet, explaining the uses of all the “ Vaseline” Preparaticns 
will be sent post free on application. 


The word “ VASELINE” is the Registered Trade Mark of the 


CHESEBROUGH MANUFACTURING CO. 


42 Holborn Viaduct, LONDON, E.C. 


Bsr": 


All Corcmun'cations respecting Advertisements should be sent to the Advertisement Department, “ PEARSON'S WEEKLY” Offices, HENRIETTA STREET, LONDON, W.8 
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“370 INTERESTG> 
To ELEVATE, To AMUSE.. 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. WEEK ENDING MAY 6, 1909. 
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GRAND NEW 
:: CONTEST :: 
SEE BELOW. 


‘EKLY. 4 


Ewrsarp at 
Srationzns’ Hatt, 


Onz Panny. 


JUST THE THING 
TO AMUSE YOU. 


Here isan entirely new form of competition which you will 
find at once fascinating and profitable. It will take the 
place of Changelets. . 

The charm of the new contest is its extreme simplicity. 

First of all, | pone through this copy of PEARSON’S 
WEEELY, and select two consecutive words. You may 
select any two you like. Say, for example, you take the 
words, ‘’ Chimpanzee ’’ (p. 908, line 59, co). 3). Write 
them down, and then turn to another page and select two 
more consecutive words. This time you might choose the 
words, ‘*is fond’? (p. 898, line 31, col. 2). Having made 
nao ofthese, you might, proceeding in the same be ag 
other words, ‘of salmon-fishing ** 
(p. 905, line 70, col. 1), and, ‘‘and processions "’ (p. 903, 
line 18, col. 1). You will, now find that you have constructed 
the following amusing sentence: : 


The chimpansee is fond of salmon-fishing and processions. 


You are now asked to make the best sentence you possibly 
can in this way; then, when it is completed, write it 
out on the entry form and post it on to us in accordance 
with the conditions of the competition published below. 


RULES FOR COMPETITORS. 


1. Words may only be taken from the white pages in this 
issue of PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 

2. So long as the words appear consecutively—that is, one 
immediately after other—it does not matter 
whether the second word is on the same line as the 
first word or on the following line. 

8. No two words in any pair of selected consecutive words 
may be divided by a punctuation mark. For example: 
“mark, For” must not be used as consecutive words. 


OUPLINGS. 


4, Allattempts must be forwarded on the printed entry 
form below, or they will be disqualified. If more 
than one attempt is made, each must be written on a 
separate entry form. 


5. Every coupon must be accompanied by a Postal Order for 
sixpence, made payable to C. Arthur Peareon Ltd., and 
crossed “ & Co.,” and the number of the Postal Order 
must be written in.the space provided. Where one 
Postal Order of a higher value 
is sent to cover more than one 
attempt, the number of the 
Postal Order must be written 
on each entry form. 


6. The envelope containing the 
coupon must be addressed to 
the Editor of PEARSON’S 

. WEEKLY, Henrietta Street, 
London, W.C., and must be 
marked ‘“Couriines, No. 
1” in the top left-hand 
corner. 

7. Attempts must arrive not later 
than first post Thursday, 

May 6th. 


8. Of the amount received (after 
deducting ten per cent.) one 
half will be awarded to the 
competitor whose attempt is 
considered to be the best by 
the adjudicators, by whom 
originality of idea will be taken 
into consideration and the 
remaining half will be awarded 


COUPLINGS, 


FASCINATING AND 
PROFITABLE. 


in other prizes amongat those competitors whose 
efforts show merit. 

9. The Editor will accept no responsibility in regard to the 
loss or non-delivery of any attempt submitted. No 
correspondence will be entered into in connection with 
the Competition, et ee ignored. The 
publi decision is and competitors may only 
enter on this understanding. 


No. |. Postal Order No. ....scscrsrerrreessseee 


Page sscrcsccccsssse — Lame covovevoeeeoees 


————a eed 


Page ovecerocccerece Line ...cccccceeseee 


ee 
Lundertake to abide by the conditions, and agree to accept the published 


decision as final and legally binding. 


Signed PPPPTTTTTTITTTTT LL Ti tr hed 


Address vsrsssssossrsevensceressccssresveceesees eesescecnaseccsessnseeeeeeacseosssssescossnssoess 


The result of CHANGELETS No. 26 will be found on Page UI. of the Red Cover. 


Joseph  Gecond 


Something About the Man Who Cornered the Wheat. 


Ir has been pointed out—by an American paper, of 
eourse—that so far as is known to date, the only really 
successful “corner” in wheat was that arranged by 
Joseph when he presided over the destinies of Egypt. 

The man who controls the world’s food supply can, 
without too much exaggeration, be regarded as the Emperor 
of the earth. Within the last twenty or thirty years 
a number of misguided speculators have done their best 
to mount the slippery steps of this imperial throne by 
“cornering” the world’s wheat supply. 

One of most successful attempts was the “ corner” 
engineered by Hutchinson at Chicago in 1888, when he 
forced the price up to eight shillings a bushel and made 
the “ oe” settle at that price. Most of the other 
corners have resulted in tremendous failures, Keene 
lost 2,000,000 dollars in 1879; two years later Hardy 
pt va million and a half; Harper’s corner in 1887 
cost 4,000,000 dollars; and in 1892 Deacon White 
lost a million dollars, which he subsequently repaid 
with interest. 


Lost Seven Million Dollars. 

Two other ‘“‘ Wheat Kings” whose gigantio operations 
in the Chicago “ pit” have been noteworthy were Mr. 
Gates and Mr. Joseph Leiter. 

The latter attracted a good deal of attention because, 


for one he was the brother of that Miss Leiter 
who became Lady Curzon of Kedleston. 
This enterprising young man bought wheat and wheat 


and wheat in such vast quantities that he forced the price 

up from 3s, 6d. a bushel to 6s., but the strain was too 

much for him, and when he was finally forced to withdraw 

from the “ pis" he left about seven million dollars behind 

him. But his father, Levi Leiter, had a few odd millions 

to a so it didn’t matter much. 
The old man was a bit of a pro het in his way. 

Joe will come to me ina little,” he said, while his son 
was busy in his “corner,” “and he'll tell me he’s been 
making @ fool of himself. And I'll say, ‘ How much do 
is 

test “ Wheat ” ts “Jim” Patten, an old 
hand at tne game. = i 
Less than twenty years ago he started business as & 


: He has studied the wheat market for years, 


with the undertaker. 


a few hundred pounds. 
and Chicago 
believes he knows more about wheat than anybody else 
in the world. As someone said, he can almost see it 
sprouting under the ground. 

He a preliminary run last year, when he “ cornered ” 
maize and cleared profits estimated st half a million 
sterling. During this gamble he displayed the most 
imperturbable coolness, All round him surged frenzied 
brokers, swaying hither and thither in an insane desire 
to buy or sell, gesticulating wildly, howling like the raving 
inmates of a madhouse. In the midst of this Bedlam 
“‘ Jim” strolled, calmly chewing a tooth-pick and gently 
chaffing his acquaintances. 

The present ‘ corner” is a much bigger affair, and he 
is said to have started with the fixed intention of clearing 
a million sterling. 

“Tam waiting,” he says, “‘ for the time when every day 
I can have eight hours’ sleep, eight hours’ outdoor 
exercise, two hours’ work, and six hours’ rest from all 
physical and mental effort.” 


An Army of Agents Required. 

The business of a “ Wheat King” is not merely to 
buy all the wheat he can get; he has to make the most 
elaborate plans for the management of his ‘“ kingdom.” 
He must have an army of agents sending him reports 
from the wheat-growing districts of the entire world. 
Every minute of the day he receives information and 
sends off instructions. He hears about a frost in Manitoba, 
a drought in Argentina, or an insect pest that is damaging 
the crops in Kansas. 

He site in his Chicago office, surrounded by samples 
of grain drawn from all over the earth, @ telephone 
receiver at his ear, a ribbon of paper slipping through his 
fingers as the tape machine ticks out the prices on the 
markets, and telegraph messengers coming and going 
in an unending stream. 


oer er] Gir 


Anpesw: ‘“ You've won the first prize in the raffle 
and ag peg mecserable ? ” 
Donald : “ Yes, it were jist ma luck, buying two tickets 
whan yin wad a-done: It were jist a saxpence wasted ! ” 


—_——~»f2—___ 
“Very well, sir,” cried Dr. Kwack after his quarrel 
‘‘T'll make you sorry for this.” 


“What are you going to do ?”’ sneered the undertaker, 
“ retire from practice ad 


corn shipper with a capital of 


HUNTING FOR VIGIAS, 

Breakers where the chart marks no obstruction to 
navigation having been reported by the Elder Dempster 
liner Sokoto on her arrival at Nassau, in the West Indies, 
the other day’; an Admiraltysurve ying expedition is to 
be sent to investigate. : 

This means a long spell of vigis hunting—a task that, 
et ee any other, is oo ly detested by our blue- 

acke 

A vigia, it may be explained, is a reported danger to 
navigation, whose existence fs dangerous or doubtful. 
It may be a shoal, a reef awash, a single rock or group 
ot vigiat i: rf und for the 

are fo lor most part in the Pacific and 
Indian Oceans, and are usually oe by the captains 
of whalers or small trading vessels whose callings take 
them out of the ordinary track of shipping. 

_As a general rule, when a vigia is reported, a cruiser is 
dispatohed from the nearest station to search for and 
locate {t. Sometimes it {is successful, sometimes not. 
In the latter case the ia is marked on the official 
charte, but underneath, in brackets, are placed the words 
“existence doubtful.”’ 

Hunting for vigias is tedious work. Often a man-of- 
war will be kept continuously cruising for weeks, or even 
months, over the same few square miles of ocean, trying 
to find some isolated submerged rock. 

And even then, in the end, it may very likely have to 
one away, iP 7 — eat Searo for 

© proverbial n De tack is child’ 
soma ty Kosasing vigias. - ay ee 

esides, the process is not infrequently still further 
complicated by the fact that in lomaly, Charton seas, 
even the most experienced skippers are apt to “ get the 
jumps,” s is were, e ga spon reefs and ghostly atolls 
are seen in im ion only, teported were 
real, tangible objects, il ore 


7 HAD re LAUGH, ANYWAY. 

sTory is told of a woman living in a lonel 

Far West, whose husband had one day base Eeay tae 

home much longer than usual; She waited patiently 

however, when to her surprise and alarm a band of 

rea rode up and dismounted a little distance from the 
ut. 

Approaching her, the leader of the party exclai 
apo tically: * We've come to tell cee coe 
we've lynched yer husband, We admit we've hung th 
wrong man, 60 you've got the laugh on us there,” ‘ 


Do not miss “The Worst Man in Europe” in thie week’e COMET. It will atartle you. 
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The World’s Best Stories. 


Told Week by Week. 


“Three Nights.” 

Sm Hexry Irvine, as is well known, bad a number of 
old pensioners who, though they had never risen above 
“ deep thinking ” parts, yet considered they were 
— on matters dramatic. ; 

ortly before ee magnificent but ill-fated Lyceum 


A pessimistic veteran then called to a fellow super, 
and pointed out the distingu@hed trio to him with pity 
in his voice. 

“Just look at ’em!" said he. ‘Pore old Sir ’Enary 
Irving, pore old Sir Alexander Mackenzie, and pore old 
Sir Alma-Tadema! Three bloomin’ knighte—and that’s 
abart as long as the bally piece will run!” 


In a Third-Class Railway Carriage. 
Taw late Dean Gilbert Stokes, who was @ very un- 
affected man, generally discarded the decansl hat and 
— when he was his brief annual holiday. 
day a commercial traveller, who met hin in the train, 
took him for e brother carrier of samples. 
“Do you represent a big house ? " he asked. 


* siggest on earth,”’ re the Dean. 
“Indeed. What's the name?” 
“ Lord and Church.” 
“Tord and Church? Don’t know ’em. Got any 
branches ?”’ 
“ Branches all over the world.” 
“ Funny I never heard of ‘em. Is it boots and shoes ? » 
“ (1) ” 


"Oh, d goods, I suppose 7” 
“ Wall,”” said the Dean, “they do call my sermons 
that sometimes.” 


“The Liver Wing of a Baked Angel.” 

Mr. Corciivys Hywe tells how he was once talking 
with the captain of a South-American steamboat, when 
the crew of the vessel came in a body to ae ee of the 
bad food with which they were su plied. © captain 
became very angry, and as he drove the men back towards 
the forecastle, he exclaimed : 

“If I gave you the liver wing of a baked angel, you'd 
grumble about the confounded stuffing.” 


There Would Have Been No = Fragments. 
Oxz day Dr. Norman McLeod, the famous Scots 
clergyman, who was a large and healthy man, and one of 
his burly elders went to pay a visit to a certain Mrs. 
MacLaren of the congregation, who lived in the Scots 
hills. She was a frugal woman, but determined that they 
should have the best in the house. So she piled the table 
with jellies and ham and_ preserves and shortbread, 
and they partook unsparingly. 
After the meal the elder said to her, “‘ Mrs. MacLaren, 
were you at the kirk on Sunday 2?” 
‘Oh, aye,’’ she said, “ I was.” 
“And what did you think of the treatment of the 
miracle ?” (the sermon had been on the loaves and fishes). 
“I thought it was good,” said Mrs. MacLaren. 
“And what is your idea on the subject, Mrs. MacLaren ?” 
asked the minister. 
‘“* Losh,” said their hostess peng: “Tm thinkin’ 
that if you and the elder had bin there there wadna 
bin twelve baskets of fragments for the disciples to gather 
tp ! ” 


A Story of Lord Rosebery. 

Tae following racing anecdote of Lord Rosebery went 
the rounds some years ago: “ His Lordship was on @ 
journey to a race meeting at Ayr, and for his companion 
mn the retany carriage had a remarkable pushing species 
of commercial traveller, who attempted to force a speaking 

uaintance. Seeing his ee ing the ‘ Racing 

‘alendar,’ he ‘ broke earth’ with the remark, * Racing 

is a great institution. Suppose you're going to Ayr 
ge far as Ayr,’ replied his londahi 

“* Tam going as far as Ayr,’ replied his ip: 

“© Pity yous swells get fleeced by blacklegy Some 
noblemen, I hear, drop fortunes ob the turf.’ 

oes Indeed { > . 

“Do a bit myself sometimes—a tenner or @ pony’s 
about my cut. ow anything good for to-day worth 
my whilo touching ?’ 

‘**T am not a tipster.’ : 

“ © Beg pardon ; saw you reading the ‘ Racing Calendar ’; 
thought ip os know.’ j 

“ Well,’ replied his lordship, ‘ if I give you the straight 
tip will it be of service to you ?’ 

“ee Depends if I fancy it.’ é 

“© Put your tenner or pony on Lord Rosebery’s 
Chevronel for the Weltér Cup.’ 

-“©Not for Joseph! I never back Lord Rosebery’s 
horses. They say he’s a regular chumpkin.’ 

““©Tndeed! Perhaps they're right. However, you 
asked me. I can only add that I heard Lord Rosebery 
himself tell what you term a chumpkin to back his horse.’ 

* Depend upon it, if it was right, he would not 


let you overhear his conversation. Mum would then be 
his game. yiny there’s a lot in that race! -I’H bet 
you a pony Lo 


ord Rosebery don’t win it.’ 
a iy! I am not. accustomed to bet in railway 


i strangers.’ . 
ae "a my card. Fact is, you ain't game to bet.’ 


“* 7 think 3 
I you'll lees yout mosey ; but 00 700 erlorete 


me let it bea see me in the stewards’ inclosure 
at the course. I have no cards with me.’ 


1 It’sabet. I bet you an even pony against 


Chevronel for the Welter Cup. But what's your name, 
y' fellow ?’ id . ; 


morning a short note by a r from the stewards 
stand : ' Mr. Primrose (Lord Rosebery) would feel obliged 

Mr. —— ing to his servant which his lordship 
will have much pleasure in forwarding as s donation 
to the Comm vellers’ Orphan Asylum.’ 

* The ‘ * paid his money, looking very crest- 
iallen snd es | couejsbalale, | DONO ee ead 
wo ave dreamt that the good-looking affable young 
fellow, whom I i ed was a chumpkin, was in fact 


none other than the Earl of Peay niet me a good 
honest tip about his own horse, by which I was fool 
enough to lose £25? Anyway, he’s a regular trump, and 
he’s right—I'm the chumpkin after all!’ ” 


_ Mr. Andrew Lang. 
Lixz many men of letters, Mr. Lang is fond of outdoor 


and and i i ial favourites. 
sporta, golf maging ace bie eee ites. 


Anent his , an amusing story has 
been told. 

A friend of his called at a certain riverside inn one 
day and got into conversation with the landlady: 

* What sort of people come here ?” he asked: 

“Qh, literary people come here very often!” she 
repli “We've had Mr. Andrew Lang staying here.” 

* Oh, per ee Does he fish ?” 

“* Yes, he fishes very often,” was the answer. 

‘* And does he catch much ?” 

“ Well, no, sir,” said the landlady, “he never catches 
anything ; but, there, he fishes beautifully !” 


He was Under Oath. 

Tur late Professor Rowland, of Johns Hopkins Univer- 
sity, was a most eminent physicist. Among his notable 
achievements in the realm of pure science was the calcula. 
tion of the mechanical equivalent of heat and the use of 
gratings in trum analysis, for which purpose he 
devised a machine that could cut 40,000 lines to the inch 
on a plate of polished metal. In the practical application 
of his knowledge he was noted as the inventor of the 
mutiplex telegraph apparatus. ; 
Some years ago, testifying in a law case, in answer to a 
question on cross examination as to who, in his opinion, 
was the greatest scientist, he replied, “I am.” 
After leaving the court-room one of the lawyers 
ventured to criticise this answer for its effect upon the 
jury, whereupon Rowland exclaimed : 
* Well, what else could [say ? Wasn't I under oath ?” 


Knew Him at Sight. 


Viscount GoscHEN is a chip of the old block, inasmuch 
as finance is his strong point. 
One of his eg miege is to pay surprise visits to the 
branches of the bank which he helps to control, and 
occasionally meets with as good as he gives. 
Not long ago he entered a country branch and asked 
the clerk in charge to cash a cheque drawn by a friend, 
adding that both himself and friend were customers of 
the bank. 
When the clerk complied, Mr. Goschen, as he was then, 
read him a severe lesson on cashing cheques for strangers. 
“How do you know I came by the cheque honestly ?” 
he asked. 
“T don’t know,” said the clerk, ‘‘ but if anything went 
your father would indemnify the bank against loss, 
and i always like to oblige a director.” 
The said director had thought he was unknown. 


The Worst Man ih Europe 


CHAPTER ONE. _ 
How He. Broke a Queen’s Heart. 


DO NOT FAIL TO READ THIS 
AMAZING AND TRUE STORY IN 


THE COMET, 
[> 


Commencing Thursday, April 29th. 


The Rejected. 
Mrs. Asquiru gives delightful luncheon parties, 


bringing together agreeablo people to enjoy a very short 
and delicate repast. 


On one occasion Mr. Winston Churchill was seated next 


Miss Maud Alan. The Cabinet Minister seemed moody 
and abstracted. 


Presently the dancer turned to him and said, “ Do you 


know, Mr. Churchill, we have one unique thing in 
common ?” 


“ Indeed !-’” he exclaimed with some surprise. 
“Yes,” she went on, “we have both been rejected 
by Manchester.” ; 


He Preferred Cannes. 

A RaTHER good story is going the rounds with reference 
io ee Angie wqicitaa baa who had been ailing for 
some months, and therefore decided to consult Sir X. Z. 
(the celebrated Harley Street specialist). After a careful 
examination the medical baronet pronounced his verdict 
and added, ‘“ Your lordship must go to Cannes or some 
winter resort in Algeria.” 

“ Impossible t”’ replied the bishop ; “ quite impossible ! 
I have too much work to get through.” 

“ Well,” said the doctor, “ you must make your choice; 
It is either Cannes or Heaven.” 

“Dear me,” exolaimed the bishop with s sigh, “ then 
I suppose it must be Cannes.” 


A Story of Sir John Fisher. 

Ox an inspection day he chanced to somehow or other 
get behind his official friends, and at last lost bis way. 

Wandering about, -he came upon a solitary. workman 
gently hammering upon a pig of iron ballast that tested 
against the wall of one of the workshops: 

“* Are the Lords of the Admiralty anywhere about here? ” 
asked the Sea Lord. 

“No fear, matey,” answered the man, regarding the 
shabby-looking man as one of his own class. ‘No 
bloomin’ fear, secin’ I'm ‘ere doin’ crow for ’em.” 

“ Crow ?”” queried the Sea Lord. 

“Yus, crow! Crow is what I’m a-doin’ of. Inside 
this ’ere shed all my mates is a-taking of it easy. When 
I see someone that don’t matter I knocks soft. Like 
now. But when I see old ‘Jacky’ Fisher, why then I 
knocks like blazes, and when old ‘Jacky’ pokes his old 
nose inside they're all workin’ like blazes, too ; Savvy ? 

The Sea Lord did “savvy,” and ‘ crow-shooting " 
began that day in the dockyard: 


A Rebuke for the Kaiser. 

Tye Kaiser’s fondness for his only daughter, Princess 
Louise, is proverbial. The Lady's Realm says a story 
is related of haw, on one octasion, the little Princess, a3 
a child, went to him to beg him to intervene on her behalf 
concerning an affair of her toilet. Her grievance was 
that while she was made to put ori clean clothes every 
day of her life, a little playmate of hers had confided to 
her that she only changed hers once a week. 

Meanwhile the little girl had in turn told her mother 
of the conversation. ‘ My dear,” said the horritie 
mamma, “ people don’t discuss such matters, especially 
with Princesses.” 

Meeting the little girl a day or two later, the Emperor 
remembered the story told him by his little daughter: 
Greeting the child he said, “‘ Why, you are the little girl 
who doesn’t have to change her clothes every day.” 

Whereupon the young lady made her profoundest 
courtesy. ‘Your Majesty,” she said, “my mamma 
says people don’t ask about such things ! ” 


A Deceptive Coin. 

At a certain London church the collection used to he 
made in nicely embroidered bags, but so many old buttons 
and stale pieces of chocolate being put in, it was decided 
to try “ plates ” instead. 

The first Sunday the usual amount of coppers and 
threepenny pieces were put in, but among them a bright 
yellow shining piece was observable. i 

On the Monday morning there were more callers 
than usual at the vestry, some of them with the same 
application. After @ short interval another came with 
Oh, Ta but I to the pl 

“ am 80 SOITy, put a sovereign into the plate 
yesterday mistake. Oould I have it, as I really 
can’t afford it?” 

‘“ What!” said the:vicar, “‘ you are the fifth that has 
been to me this morning with the same application, 
but the churchwarden has just told me that the sup- 
posed sovereign is only a gilded shilling ! i . 


The Resourceful Amateur. _ 
Mr. SHEtrorp WatsH, who. has coached so many 
amateur crowds, tells a story of amateurs in the Mikado: 
Ko-Ko was endeavouring to persuade Nanki-Poo to be 
beheaded handsomely at the fa, of the public execu- 


-tioner.- “Then, when it’s all over, general rejoicing:, 


and a display of fireworks in the evening—you wont 
see them, but they'll be there all the same,” he argued. 
Suddenly, a fuse from one of the limelight perches 
began hissing and buzzing very loudly. Ko-Ko thereupon 
turned to Nanki-Poo, and with perfect sangfroid suid, 
“Here, Nanki-Poo, my boy, hurry up, they're letting 
off your fireworks before the time !”” 


Read about “The worst man in Europe,” who broke a queen’s heart, in No. 6 of THE COMET. One Penny: 


you CA 
seGIN TO-DAY. 


“Tvs just been speaking to Ethelwynn,” Langton said. 


“She's down at Broadstairs. 


By WILLIAM LE QUEUX. 


most of the faint-ruled 
however, were covered with a neat feminine caligraphy, 
the words, as far as I could decipher, having reference to 
certain chethical experiments of the Professor's ! 


sic! where, being alone, I took out the scraps of 


-burned and eagerly examined them. Alas! 
Phin Y wien blank. The others, 


wat B ‘oadstairs’? I echoed, staring straight at my ood precious notes by Ethelwynn at the 


poor girl lyi ‘cold and dead in the room downstairs? Besides, 
wae it possible that she, who knew of her father’s fate and 
had seen him lifeless, would , 

Could this be one of Kirk's ingenious subterfuges in order 
to 


“To a certain degree, yes,” he 
‘ooking at me with & deal of 
surprise, I saw. “But it does not 
explain why Antonio is absent abroad, 


or—— Professor Greer has 


not ples cigarettes.” 
“Did she say whether she is retarn- 


ing to London?” I inquired. agent. He takes Mr. 
‘ She will let me know on the ‘phone details of the professor's 
ia of the crime, and, for reasons 

they pay a visit to the scene of the crime, 

whereabouts ? ” Mr. Holford, the man who tells the story. 


to-morrow. 
“She didn’t tell you her father’s 


business. 
and finds there the professor’s 
Ethelwynn. the professor's motherless snliier, 


death chamber. 


the same as in 

and the same person. 

Kershaw Kirk, a mysterious man. He is Mr. Holford’s neighbour, and makes his 

acquaintance by asking to see, and study, a motor-car tyre of which Mr. Holford is the London 

frolford into his confidence, and, after Winding him to secrecy, tells him the 

: ing news that he himself is 

he cannot explain, he.cannot prove an alibi. Together 
only to learn of the discovery of Ethelwynn. 


rofessor’a dictation had, it seemed clear, been wantonly 


i destro: 


What could have been the motive? If that were found, 


it would surely not be difficult to discover the perpétrator of 
that most amazing crime. 


I returned home more than ever mystified, but papiiers ig 
hich I 


my pocket a cabinet photograph of the dead man, w 

had abstracted from a silver frame in his daughter's boudoir. 
It was theft, I knew, but was not theft justifiable in such 
unusual circumstances ? 


Next morning I was early at the garage in order to carry 


out a plan upon which I had decided during the grey hours 
ai rocan sstisfied ?’ I managed at last to stammer. | before the dawn. In the telephone-book I searched fo 


r, and 


BY READING THIS YOU CAN TAKE UP THE THREAD OF THE STORY. 


devoted the whole of his life to scientific research. 

He lives at Regent's Park, and on being called to Edinburgh by alegre Pc eme 

to be back within three days. ; % and the 

morning a note ia found addressed to his daughter, saying he will be away for some months on 
iness. Kershaw Kirk's oe are aroused. He has the professor's laboratory burst open, 


he is, at the moment of the 
m crime om. This room forms an ante-room to the 
Pe ncetene Consequently, she is within a yard and a half of the only entrance to her father’s 
The same day as her father's body is found, she is also discovered dead, bat 
how, ét is impossible to say, there being no wound of any kind. A fearful disfigurement of her face, 
the case of her father, points to the two crimes having been committed by one 


He leaves King’s Cross for Scotland, 


y stabbed to the heart. 


im an armchair in the 


death and astounds him with tho sta 


Kirk’s movements are 60 mysterious that Mr. Holford begins to suspect him himeelf. He 
follows Kirk through the aeniit neighbourhood of Tottei i 
st 


He is in the motor trade. After his 


Court Road, and loses 
for help rings 


THE GREATEST MYSTERY STORY EVER WRITTEN. yan woo. 


Here was a girl whom both Kirk and myself had seen dead, 
yet she was still alive, and eotually acting in conjunction 
with him to keep her father’s death a seoret! It wae 
incomprehensible ! 

What could it mean ? 


crafty-faced servant, Antonio Merli. Now that Leonard 
Langton had returned, he evidently thought ft wise to make 
himself scarce. And yet Langton had calm; 
knowledge of him! 
A little before five o’clook that afternoon, while sitting in 
7 =n ee garage, the — 
ick Drake brought me a telegram. 
had been handed in at the Gare du 
Nord, fm Paris, and was from Kirk. His 
enigmatical words were : 

“Recall all Itold you. I thank you 
sincerely for helping mé over @ ~— 
last night. Shall rejoin you shortly. 
questioned, eay nothing. All depends 
upon you. 8 pe 

I read it through in wonder half e 


dozen ti 
up Ethelwynn Greer 


ollowing 


I eae 30 ring 
again. It would be a weird 
to converse with one whom I had seen 
i a } could ek of no — 
Kirk no doubt, phed to a 
for it seemed that thelr Seucoiation waa, 
a ten cock ented, T get be 

"8 wo! t into a 
car ca drove to the iran in 
Laaghon, Street given me by Leonard 


n. 
chambers were cos: 
and well-farnished, Pci ogg Aly Zz 


ville’ from Victoria that afternoon. 


in one of four houses, the weather being very foggy at the time. A frantic hate 
out from one of the houses, the cry dying away with the distinctly attered syllablese—Ah! You— Therefore I remounted in the car, and 
his discoveries. And in his absence you've killed me just as you my poo er. turned away down into Oxford Btreet, 
somebody has undoubtedly been prying Antonio, an elderly Italian, who, prior to the professor’s death, had been in his service 


into his experiments. 
“Somebody whom you believe was Leo 
disturbed by your ring et the door, 


for nearly ies 
mar 


ent”? her. On his arrival at Regent’s Park he is unable to gain 


“ Exactly!" replied the young msn, 


glancing at his watch. “But now, Mr. alarmed, and thinks 


mre I'm tired after my jo a ictakeuk 
Channel crossing cxoeptionally week’s chapters 
bad one this Snake You'll house, the front-door slowly opens, and Kershaw Kirk 


’ ” farther secrecy ; tells him on no account is Langton to see m; and then disa rs. 
7 oh me roe A ia Lema Langton comes back with an inspector and several constables. They force an entry into the 
the ap epg +t house. house and discover nobody. Even the bodies of the professor and his daughter have disappeared. 
spe Sd ee Emacs} Beit tata aOR cs tei poteer® hie, 
a m ai in essor’s 
Gate es far as Baker station, discovers several pieces of cloth, some bits of linen, and a blackened stu: itibar 


to anybod: I 
by rua A aim gee was compelled to grope 
My and careful ane—resulted {n the 


t 
left the house by the window, just as I had entered it, 
and walking as tnt co the Marsiotote Rosd, coteced  saxal 


rings and laagin to answer it. 
which is beyond all foc tely * 


found, the Professor's number at his seaside cottage at 
Broadstairs, and asked the exchange for it. 
In a quarter of an hour I was informed that I was 


a4 

Ethelwynn at home ?’ I inquired. 

“* No ; he’s gone out fora walk,” replied a feminine voice— 
that of a maid evidently. “ Who are you, please?” 

“Mr. Kershaw Kirk,” I replied, for want of something 


better to say. 

“Oh, Mr. Kirk!" exclaimed the woman. “ Is that you, 
eie? Your voice sounds 60 different over the "phone. Mi 
Ethelwynn left word that, if you rang up, I wae to tod yoe 
that Mr. Langton is back, eo you better keep out of the 


way.” 
Tynes does Langton know ft” I asked, quickly on the 
Bene, fea only be very careful. Are you coming 


“1 don’t know,” I replied. “Ill ur mistress w 
later on to-day. Is there any other ook he me?” , 
« Ver mrt eeld. Good atom and I 
“Very well,” * mo! 1” rang off. 
What conversation created farther doubts io my mind, 


e: 

I did not sce in what way I could assist 
him, even though his version of the affair 
were the true one. 

Who was this Kershaw Kirk ? That 
was the main question. Either he was e 
man of extraordinary Mh get and in- 
fluence, or else a most cunning and 

fous assassin. Yet was there no 
suspicion upon Antonio Merli, the 
foreign servant who seemed hand-in- 
glove with Kirk ? 

Recollection of this caused me to 
turn the car towards the Euston Road 
and esearch along that long, busy 
thoroughfare for the tobscconist’s shop 


apparently, aware of the P rs death, 
Pela fally half an hour I searched, until, near the Tottenham 


counter if Mr. Merli kept the establishment, 
* Yea, sir, ho Page was her reply, 


been 
girl ; “ he left London 
" N y oelook fro : Charing 
e 0 m Cross."” 
epee ee 
3 he was here to see ** repli 
“ That's the only time I've ever met him.” - 
“ When do you expect Mr. Merli back?” 
Oh, I don’t know, sir! He’s gone to Italy, I expects 
and when he goes there, he's generally away for some 
weeks. 


“Then he often goes abroad ?” 
“Yes, sir; very often. He has some business, I think, 
which takes him away travelling, and he leaves this shop in 


charge of my married sister and myeelf. He’s not married, 
as I daresay you know.” i 


Who ie “The Worst Man in Europe”? Get this week's COMET and see, 
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"* He’s seldom here, then ? ” I renmarked, gratified at all this 
information. eo 
“ He lives out at Acton, and only comes here occasionally. 

** You know his brother, of course,” I asked, after I had 
purchased some cigarettes. 

“You mean Mr. Antonio? Oh, yes, he’s been here once or 
twice—for letters he has addressed here.” 

“In another name—eh ? ” I laughed lightly. 

“Yes, they're letters in a lady’s hand, so perhaps we'd 
better not be too inquisitive,” layghed the girl. And then 
after some further conversation, I told her I would call again 
fn a week's time te ascertain if she knew her e¢: yer’s 
whereabouts, and re-entering the car, drove back to . 
my mind clouded by many anxious apprehensions. 

The outlook was every moment growing darker and more 
perplexing. 
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CHAPTER TWELVE. 
In which a Strange Story is Unfolded. 


I conress to ha been half-inclined, when I returned 
home that night, to Mabel into my confidence. But I 
hesitated, because 1 knew that her frankness and sense of 


for ta lead her to s that I should go to New 
Yard and lay the w! facts before the Criminal 
Investigation Department. 


I no seereta from her—I loved her far too well. But in 
this crooked affair I had most foolishly given my word of 
honour to say no , 

All Kirk’s tions and allegations now recurred 
to me. Hence I was compelled to abandon all idea of making 
Mabel my confidant. 5 

I knew, however, by the way she looked at me, that she was 
troubled and by my manner. Indeed, that evening 
oe ae et pee py tage 
sitting-room, : fingers busy with some fancy necdle- 
work, I recognised by her pointed questions that she regarded 
me with considerable apprehension. 

Again she asked me what was the matter, and again I 
mephed evameny ae) tie A es business 
worries, And we drop) the subject use Gwen, her 

sister, entered the room. . 

All next day I debated within myself what course I should 
now adopt, but alas! I could not decide upon any. The whole 
affair was suoh an entire enigma. The more I had tried to 
probe the mystery, the more utterly inexplicable did it 


seem. 

Refleet for a moment, and you will fully realise the peri 
of my position. To me, it seemed quite plain that I by 
my i to Kirk’s ip, given myself entirely 
into the hands of the conspirators. 

If Kirk were an honest man and not afraid, he certainly 
would have in the poli Yet had he not openly 
admitted his inability to prove an alibi ?: 

.» That afternoon, a p and dismal one, I had to run out on 
a car to Tunbridge Wells to see a-customer’who was purchasing 
drove. I took Dick with me, and the car 


being a.‘ forty-eight,”. we sped pretty swiftly until we 
halted before he entrance to fuot ehitwerds promenade, the 
Pantiles, near:which my. customer lived. 

Before we got home » it was near midnight, but on 
that night drive I resolved that on the morrow I would embark 
upon the work of amateur detective, and endeavour to dis- 


- To eolve ® complete enigma as that now presented 
one must, I realised, begin at the . And that was 
what I intended to do. Therefore, on the ollowing night, at 


seemed too big for his shrunken frame, but who bustled up 
ig of the peomnger st what hour they would lik te bo 
ing o e rs at wi wo to 
and Thother they would take tea. 
waited until he came to my compartment, and then I put 
in questions regarsing passengers on the t 
of Sunday, the thirteenth, asking whethcr he recollected 
Professor Greer. 
“ Why, yes, sir,” was his answer with a strong northern 
tleman asked me about the Professor 
"s Cross ” 


iy 
aT) 


” and tarning back a few pages, he showed me 
Se ee eg ee ing berths in 


“ Yea, sir, he pulled the door back and inquired what kind 


of a it was. 

“ Where Sia he alight ?" 

“* At Waverley, of course. I handed him out his bags, and 
one of the porters of the North British Hotel took them.” 

“* You're quite certain of that?” 

“ As certain as we're going north to-night, sir,” replied the 
man. 

Then I drew forth the Professor’s tograph from m 
pocket and showed it to him. He » 7 

“That’s the same gentleman—and a very nice gentleman 
he. was, too, sir,” he declared, the instant his eyes upon it. 
“ But for what reason do you ask this? You're the second 

nm who has made inquiries.” 

“ Only—well, only because the Professor is a little eccen- 
trio,” I repli diplomatcal , and we are rather anxious 
to know of his doings up in Scotland. Nearly all great men 
of genius,” I added, “ are slightly eccentric, you know.” 

“* Well, he went to the North British,” replied the conductor. 
* They’H be certain to recollect him there.” ; 

“ Do you know the porter who took his 7 

“ Yes, it was Walter Macdonald. I'll call him when we get 
te Maren? in the morning, and you can ask what questions 


And the man left me and bustled away, while soon after- 
wards, as the great express began to gather speed towards 


“Our Boys and Girls,” an original 


cong though the dace nigh Tn rn eang 
ind next mo ‘we were skirting 
unctual to time, stepped out upon 


z 
a 
| 
Pa 
s 
E 
a 


Macdonald, ater I had°cxhibited tle ph ie a wT book 
ex! pho 

epson soa gt ng rter. 
a room, I think. But first 

ph-office, and I directed him to the 
Office, h is almost next door here. That’s 

about all I know of his movements.” 

a 


: 
i 
E 
E 
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Afterwards 
upon Prince's Street—the entrance from the station being 
from deep below at the back of the premises. 

I saw that outside the reception office, upon a green baize- 
covered board and placed beneath tapes, te! ms for visitors 
Fcc sens and Nee os took them an 

t tl ‘ore, nite lor an not in 
the hotel to have a telegrass aciarened three, and to receive 
it in secret. It would also be just as easy for a person to take 
anybody else’s telegram that happened to be there. 

lady clerks were behind the brass ¢ and 
Boa wee, the pair, me ed her 
© pho either, however, recognised 

I tarn "P the visitors’-book, and saw that on Monda: 
the fourteenth no person of the name of Greer had registered 

“He was a chance customer evidently,” the 
elder of the iad neat black. ‘ He arrived, you say, by 
the morning Coast express, therefore he may just havo 
had breakfast and gone on. Many people do that, and catch 
their connections for the North. In such a case we never 
see them. Both myself and my friend here were on duty 
all day on Money . 

“I certainly have never seen the gentleman to my 
know 1” declared the other. 

“ But he must, I think, have received two telegrams.” 

“ Tremember one telegram. But I do not recollect the other. 
We have so many wires here in the course of the day, you 
know,” the ga replied. ‘ Bat what I do recollect is being 

up on telephone from London on the following day, 
with an whether the gentleman was staying : 

‘* You don’t know who rang you up ?” I asked. 

“*T haven't idea!” she laughed. “It may have 

the nhs ee done so, before now.” 

“ Of course he might have sta: here in another name 
s addressed to him as Greer,”’ I suggested. 

“I scarcely think eo,” replied the elder of the pair, a tall, 
smart, business-like woman. ‘If he had, one of us would, 
no doubt, have remembered him. I'd have a chat to the 
a pe at the station-entrance if I were you,” she added. 

I therefore sought out the tall, liveried man she had indi- 


remarking that not if femain 
the night, and on into the hotel. That was about 
7.35 in the bi 

“* When did you see him again?” 

“ About noon, when he passed through to the lift, and 


Street, that splendid thoroug 
the world, trying to decide u my next course of action. 
I had exhausted Edinburgh, it seemed, and clearly my 
way lay south again. 
ly, on re-entering the hotel to lunch, a thought 
occurred to me, and I sought out the hair- 


pte, ees by man in charge, a fair- 


* Tell me what you know of his movements,” I urged. 

¥ saw that the man regarded me with considerable suspician. 

5 ee ee Me a a Se ee a ae 
*s No, I’m not,” I assured him, rather surprised at his 
remark. “I’m simply making inquiry because—well, because 


missing. 
s Tl tell you what occurred, sir.” answered the 


German, 

about four o’clook asked me toshave him. When I began 
to put on the soap I realised, however, that he had himself 
been cutting off his beard closely. But I shaved him, and 
made no comment. We hairdressers are used to such things, 


m7 °” 

Did he talk to you?” 

* Very. little, sir. © He seemed a poomy, rather silent man.” 

That was all he could tell me, though he declared that the 

entleman had seemed very agitated-and upset while he was 

ing sbsved. His hair was also cut, and his moustache 
trimmed. 

“Did it «trer n°? appearance much ?” I inquired. 

“Very greatly sit. J should scarcely have known him 
when he left here.” : 

“Anz you id aobody 2" 


ser.ea on. laterseting ‘people of the day, appears each weeK in THE COMET. 


May 6, 1909, © 
“It is not my business to pry into customers’ affairs,” 
responded the man, and v wile . “But I took ot 
of is countenance.” Mr ey good note 


What he told me was certainly remarkable. The wh 
of the facts were, indeed, nebmeciog. j ale 

While the unfortunate Professor lay dead in his laborato:y 
in age he was, eo iy here, in Edinburgh, 
making an attempt at disguise, and sending a reassuring 
tel : to his daughter! | an i 

t Professor Greer had been killed there was not the 
slightest doubt—killed, too, behind locked doors, in circum. 
stances which themselves formed a complete and inscrutal)c 
a ig’ Then, if so, who was this man who had left London 

ith the Professor’s had arrived in Edinburgh, and 
_—- hotel-servants and others had identified by his 
portra’ . 

If he were not the Professor, then who could he have been ? 
One thing was certain, he could not have been the actual 
assagsin. Yet if not, why had he taken such pains to disguiso 
his appearance ? = 

The theory of Greer ha‘ 


the deserted publis 
gardens below the Castle, we until the 
erny twilight began to creep on, and the lights along 
ince’s Street commenced to glimmer. 
Then, rising, I set off —_ across the North Bridge, 2:1 
through High Street and Johnstone Terrace to the Caledonian 


Station, and by George Street and St. Andrew’s Street back 1) 
the Waverley, a tour of the centre of the city. I was meri, 
killing time, for I had decided to take the ¢ express bark 
to King’s Cross. : 


When I re-entered the hotel it was nearly seveh o'clock, 
and, as I did #0, the porter at the revolving-door tf Princ: 
Street, touched his cap and informed me that the hairdress:r 
desired to see me 

- I ascended to the first floor and entered the saloon, whire 
I found the German with whom before luncheon I had spoken. 
He was seated reading a newspaper. 

“ Ach, sir!” he exclaimed ; “ I Geoneh) pechiape you hal 
left! I’m very glad you are atill here! A most curious 
circumstance occurred this afternoon when I went off duty 
as usual from three till five. I live in Forth Street, at the back 
of the Theatre Royal, and while walking towards home along 
Brou Street, I came face to face with the gen:leman 
for whom you are searching.” 

“You’ve seen him!” I half inclined to dishelieva 
the man’s story, for he was evidently on the look-out for a 
substantial tip. 

* Yes, he recognised me, and tried to avert his face. But I 
managed to get a look at him, and am absolutely certain 
that I'm not mistaken. He was dressed differently, and looks 
may years younger than when I first saw him wearing lis 


“ Then he is still in hiding here ! * I nickly. ‘ Did 

at a 2 ding he gasped q' 

“I did. I had to exercise considerable caution, for ho 
evidently fears that he is traced. His attitude w-s 
essentially that of a.-man recognition. He may be 
suspicious that you are here, sir.” * ‘ 

‘ But have you discovered where he is living ? ” I demanded 


breathlessly, my heart 
“ Yes, mr,” replied the 3 “I have.” 


CHAPTER THIRTEEN. 
In which I Learn Something Interesting. 


tramcar, up Regent Road, towards Abbey Hill. (in 
io th Tonite Road at the station, we descend:.1, 
entered one of tho 

the name of which I was 


fon, as we hurried along together. 
Per can only el amie out the house where your friend is 


in hiding,” man. “ You, of course, know more 
of his habite than I do.” 

a before a tall, drab. dinzy- 

pointed out was the false 


of Kershaw Kirk, for I knew not 
lected, however, that the reason of my 
urgh was to clear up the mystery, and this 


I returned to the house, and the bell. To the door canic 
a rather dishevelled of about eighteen, evidently the 
daughter of the occupier. : 
“You have a living here,” I said. “ Would you 
kindly tell him that Mr. Kirk desires to see him 1” cas 
” gentleman’s no longer here, sir,” replied the git!, in 
broad Scotch. 
“Gone!” I: ‘ . 
. Martin’s who mean, I suppose, for he's 
the only gentleman mother has hed. He packed his thing:, 


and left for the station an hour ago.” 
My heart fell. Ho had evidently realised that the German 
wag following him, and Bed eoes ped ss 
mother 


“Can I see. your 2” I asked. Whereupon I was 
invited into the small narrow hall of the musty-smellinz 
house, and a thin-feced angular woman in rusty black came 
forward. 


% pardon me troubling ,"” I said apologcticallr. 
t There an urgent message iene to Mr. Martin, who. I 
understand, has been staying with you.” It was an advantaz6 
that the girl had unwitti betrayed the name which 1° 
false Professor had ; 
“Mr. Martin’s gone, sir. He left this evening.’ . 
“So your daughter tells me. But haven’t you any iles 
going ?” 
(Continued at foot of next page.) 
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We pay five shillings for each accepted set of verses 
in this feature. We don’t want the sketches. Address 


your envelope to the Topical Editor, “ Pearson's 
Weekly,” 17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C. 


FICKLE FASHION. 
[Pearlies ave the latest fashion for dress 
rimmings 1» New York.—Daily Express.) 
Dame Fashion is as fickle as they make them nowa- 


For she never knows what garments suit her 
best, 
And things that in the East are quite the very latest 
craze, 
I assure you aren’t de rigueur in the West. 


WILLIAM WALE'S WAIL. 


William Wale, parish constable of Fenny Drayton, 
hs a because he has eo $2 do ally 
aper., 


His beat « village small, 
But all the folk behaved 


so well, 
He had no work at 
all, 
The children there all 
went to school, 
And, when their tasks 
were done, 
They didn’t into mischief 


get, 
But straight off home 
they’d run. 


The small boys didn’t 
ilfer fruit, 
Or stone the farmer's 


TO MAUD ALLAN. 
_ (Mayors have prohibited Miss Maud Allan's performancs 
én various provincial cities.—Daily Paper.) 
London crowed with joy, not malice, 
Flocking with delighted glance, 
To behold you at the Palace, 
While you showed us how to dance, 
Frowning at your sportive paces, 
Many mayors in pious rage 
Brandish their provincial maces, 
And debar you from 
the stage. 
Here's a tip, delightful 
Maudie, 
Patience ae , 
game, like Job’s ; 
Mayors delight P in 
ents gaudy— 
Witness their official 
robes, 
Youno more they'll lay 


needs 
By attaching to your 
dust another row of 
beads. 


But there’s one thing now the West-end has in common much to drink, Men expect consideration, 
with the East, And none disturbed the <—_ lly conscious that they owe 
That's the pearlies which the oosters love so peace. Certain duties to the nation ; 
much. They are or know. 
Aad soon you'll be unable—till you've heard them speak, And William hardly ever helped Take this tip, and, almost skittish, 
at least— To fill the local jail ; Round you in a living fence, 
To dis "tween the Duchess and the This gri him sore—and that’s the cause They will shout—with accent British— 
“* Dutch.” Of William’s woeful wail. **Honi soit qui mal y pense {"’ 
20SOCO oe OO SSOSO OSS SS OOOS OOOOH OO OOOOOOOOHOOSOOOOHHO HOODOO OOOOH OS OOSOOOOOSOOSOOD 
{t all over, and ,a8 I had so continuously tried, Of course, it was quite within the bounds of 
WHO KILLED PROFESSOR GREER ? | ‘bisking #01 ore, « 7 tried, | |, Of course, it was quite within the boends of possibility 
Continued from page 900. I had beon @ fool—a confounded fool, not to inform the | wished to avoid being followed from Edinburgh. Besides, I 
The womsn hesitated, and by that ¢ pause I felt | police of suspicions at the outset. The girl Ethelwynn, had noticed that just as at the North British at Edinb eo 
conyinced she knew something which she intended keeping Shem T hed sont dead, whose chill flesh I had touched, | here, te were exhibited upon a board, and be 
to herself. was alive and well at Broadstairs! Was not that, in itself, a | taken. erefore, if a wire came in the name of Martin, he 
* No, sir, he left dpe suddenly,” was her hurried reply. mystery, exclusive of that secret visit of Kirk’s to could quite easily claim ft. 
“He had been out all day, and, returning about five, seek, prs the women's ory tn thet fogey night} After a wash I wandered about the hotel, through the 
up his —_— id me what he owed me, with a ‘aa it any wonder, then, that I was neglecting my business, pang. ems -room, and the other of the public apartments. 
week's rent of notice, and getting = cab, away.” | leaving all to Pclham, with whom I had communicated by | Yet how could I recognise s man who was d. and whom 
“To the station—eh?t” telegram several times ; was it any wonder that, the circum- | I had never seen ? 
“* Yea, I heard him tell the man to drive to Prince’s Street.” | stances of so uncanny and intricate o nature, I 7 wat plated nt s disasvembege from the veey Sixt by sever 
“ He hadn’t been very long with you, had he?” Recta to fll Mabel ey lest I should draw her into | ha met this man who had as the Professor. 
“ About a week. He came on the Monday, telling me that | that web of doubt, ty, and grim tragedy ? Yet the knowledge that Kirk desired to see 
he had been recommended by a friend of his, an actor. I let I had watched the columns of the Times each day to | him, I felt that there was a probability and 
rooms to professionals,” she added, in tion. discover the advertised m promised by Kirk ; but there | that, if only. I remained wary and watchful, I should come 
ed. “I suppose he | had been none. I now saw how I had been as wax in the | across, a the hundreds of persons staying there, the 


“ He is a very reticent man,” I 
seldom went out ?"’ 

“* No, he used to read all day, and go for just half-an-hour's 
atroll at t. He struck me as a rather eccentric man.” 

“ So he is,” I la ‘** I’m an old friend of his, 60, of 
course, I know. I hope he is not in your debt. If so, 
tell me and I'll liquidate it.” 
ba Oh, not at all, = a = ”* declared 
the woman, upon whom m: offer to er "s 
debts had avidently ade an lepeaion” = His pov 
departure mystified us.”” 

ee " a 

m two—and a telegram you sent him—whio! oun: 
drop by the side of his aresslag-table,” 

: m me!" I echoed, yet next instant recollecting that 
I pipe my siecertedl = ‘a 

“* Yes, you te to him several days ago to meet you 
at the Gsledonias Hotel in Glasgow. You are Mr. Kirk, are 
you not?” 

‘* Ah, of course, I recollect,” I laughed. ‘‘ Do you think 
he's gone to Glasgow?’ I asked, as the sudden thought 
occurred to me. 

_ “Well, sir,” yeriied the woman, “as you are such an 
intimate friend of Mr. Martin’s, I think I ought to tell you 
that, before leaving to-night, he asked me in confidence to 
‘epeat any telegram that might come for him to the Caledonian 
in Glasgow, but asking me at the eame time to give no informs- 
tion to anyone who might call and make inquiries as to his 


whereabouts.” 
“ Then he’s to Glasgow to-night!’ I exclaimed, with 
sudden enthusiasm. “ If I follow at once, I may find him!" 


“T certainly think so, sir,” was woman’s response, 
whereupon I made a hurried adien, and rejoining the German, 
ig aio palm I slipped a sovereign, was quickly back at 

0! 
_T left Prinoe’s Street Station at ten minutes to ten that 
night by the 


mspired to cause the death of poor 
he had told me was untrue. 

in my mind the problem why. if he 
assassin, or an accom of the assassin, should he 
that house of death—myself a comparative 
the corner of the railway carriage, 


Whether vou understand 


of that clever smooth-spoken cosmopolitan. I 
believed in men’s honesty, a most foolish confidence in these 
degenerate days, when morality is sneered at, and honesty is 
declared openly to be “ the worst policy.” 

Alas ! in this dear old England of ours truth and justice are 
to-day rapidly disappearing. Now that Mammon rules, that 
divorce is a means of notoriety, and that charity begins 
abroad with Mansion House for undeserving foreigners, 
while our starving unemployed clamour in their thousands for 
bread, the old order of has alas ! changed. 

The honest man—tho be it said there are atill honest 
ste! men in business and out of i to the wall and is 
dub! a fool ; while the master-thief, the smug swindler, the 
sweater, and the promoter of bogus companies may pay hia 
money and obtain his baronetcy, or his seat in the House of 
Lords, and thus hall-mark himself with respectability. 

While money talks, morality is an absent faotor in life, and 
truth is but a travesty. Glance only at the list of subscribers 
to a Mansion House hind, the very basis of which is the desire 
of the Lord Mayor who may happen to be in office to get his 
baronetey, while its supporters are in the main part self- 
advertisers, or donations given in order to establish an 
unstable confidence, and extend a false credit. Thus even in 
our charities we have become humbugs, because the worshi 
of the Golden Calf has bred cant, h , and blatant eelf- 


confidence, which must ere be the cause of our beloved 
country’s downfall beneath the iron-heel of far-seeing business- 
like Germany. 


Such reflections as these ran through my mind as that night 
I sat in the train watohing the lights as we neared the great 
industrial centre on the Clyde. I was trying to peer into the 
future, but I only eaw before me a misty horizon of unutter- 
able despair. 

I longed to meet Ethelwynn Greer, and put to her certain 
questions. Was it not a complete enigms, startling and 
inscrutable, that ehe, having seen her beloved father lying 
lifeless, should utter no word—even to young Langton, to 
whom ehe was evidently devoted? That fact was utterly 
incomprehensible. 

At the train slowed and drew into the great echo! 
station. On slignting T pave my eS porter and ente! 
the big Caledon ‘o bea I had stayed there on 

{te huge dining-room, ite long 
its wide ramifications. 


for . 
back to earlier arrivals that day, but with no better result. 
So I ascended in the lift to my room on the second floor. 


m my arrival at eleven till half-past one I remained on 
the alert, but saw no one I knew. Therefore I retired to bed, 
thoroughly worn-out by that constant vigil. 

Yet I was in no way di The false Professor had 
started from Edinburgh for that destination, and was, I felt 
confident, staying there under another name. It only lay 
with me to unmask him, or to wait until the met clan- 
destinely, and then to demand to know the 
Surely in all the annals of crime there had ucver been one 
80 surrounded by complex circumstances as the tragedy of 
Sussex Place, and assuredly, too, no innocent man had 
more ingeniously misled than my unfortunate eelf. 

Next day, from eight o’clock in the morning till late at 
night, I idled about the big hotel, ever anxious and ever 
watchful. I kept an eye upon each arrival and each departure, 

Then I became slowly, and against my will, convinced that 
the false Professor had not come to that hotel, but had put 
up somewhere else, well kno that he could obtain the 
bere h message from Kirk, whenever he cared to step in 


e it from the board. 
in, even though at the heels of the conspirators, was I 
yet being outwitted, a fact which became the more impressed 
upon me on the third day of my futile 


rae eased task Celagraphitemcl, iieeliag iy 
A wie Mute aut ae 


quietly annex any message addressed to 
upon appointment it contained. 

But, ! my watchfulness remained unrewarded. 

Twice there arrived men slightly resemb the dead 
Professor, clean-shaven and active, but by careful o tion 
I discovered that one was s commercial traveller whose 


samples had been left below in the station, and the other was 
@ well-known iron merchant of Walsall. 

The false Professor, the man who was fn association 
with the mysterious Kirk, was clearly in G w, yet how 
was it le for me to do more than I was doing towards 
his unmasking ? 

Put to yourself that 
chronicled 


a ne blem, you, my friend, for whom I 


caret Essar ages el oa 
0co' me > an uire 
yourself ite solution. is 


“ Who killed Professor Greer ? ” 


(Aaother long instalment of this remarkable 
mystery story next week.) 


[Théo story commenced. in No, 978 0f * Pearson's Weekly.” Bach 
on tor fee tenes pant fret from dee POMhN, If Homtone 
we pence 
Street, condom, Wo] , 


women or not, read about the man who did, by Leonard Merrick, in 
No. 6 of THE COMET. 


Now on eale. 
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Picked Pars. A Few lene of Fost tat Wil | Aer Stains Abot Witinewn  8§Stage Stories, 


You. and Actresses. 
Hietoric “Dead’’ Letter. A Wonderful Memory. 

A sealed letter which was addressed by Louis XIII. in 1630 to the Sultan of Turkey 
has been.diseovered among the archives of the Marseilles Chamber of Commerce. It has 
been decided not to break the seal. 7 
Blamed the Weather. father offered her a sovereign if she could learn the second book of Milton's “ Paradise Lost” 
A tramp who was in trouble through railway travelling without a ticket expressed i 
inion that he “could not be expected to tramp the roads in the recent bad weather | w: 


the op: ; of Bomeo and Julict, Thie seemed a prodigious task, but the future actress 
when there were trains to be had !* mastered it with ease. After one or two more similar her father remarked : 
Spiders that Fish. « This is becoming rather too expensive. Next time you shall have sixpence! ” 


There has recently been discovered in Buenos Aires a spider which practises fishing 
at times. Ne Se Te ee ee tas Hinged cauleul mat, wa 5 
it rans in the water, and captures small fish and tadpoles. 

sa sels " Privacy in the Post. 

mn order to ascertain whether post-eards were being read by the Post office officials, a 
ee eee rene Sling lar Het Goweh Seppein ore 
bet be 

airship. No fewer than 
800 arrived at 


HOW AN AUTOMATIC MACHINE WORKS 


A’ Dresden girl named 
Lach: broken off hi In this picture see the simple method of working 
Se ae a panny-iz-the-sloe, machine. re} is a drawer whic! 
, who is an engine- 5. always contains a packet of sweet- 
driver, refuses to promise another packet from the store 


é meat, 

an: to do with air- = that is taken out. = porn 
ships. = placed in the slot E, it slides the 
Centuries Old. = me Dake at pra on gto tages 5s cel 
A subsidence at St. Ives weight o coin. and 60 
ie ict saat pee ener 
shaft, which is to wer. r acting on penny 
have been excavated by drops into the till H, below, and allows 
Romans or Phoenicians the catch to fall back into its former 
when they came to Corn- position, so that when the drawer is 
wall for tin mary centuries pushed back it is once again locked. 
ago. The trigger, to lessen the chances of fraud, is s0 balanced 

Whisky in Oranges. exact weight of the coin to lift it, 


Reports from the 
hibition town of Kenton, 


Ohio, state that almost 
every fruit dealer in the 
tewn has been arrested 


>—_0Cc~ 


HOW TO HOLD THE ROPE. 
Have you ever been in the unfortunate predicament of 


pete agar the Iratinan who was between 

fask of whisky. ee Fant dean 
Obfected to Classi-e ane ail -_ ermal bat nn 
cal Music. 8 Ae 


if ever you come to be in such a ition, 
should bo Ls 


eketch. All have to do is to 
tor @ mnomment or ¢wo with soruniont 
th the righ 


of hours 
h | catch the end of the rope wi tt, 
ib mors ae Swtest end being tt up wader in the form of @ 
notion how it should be in- both end and the rope 
terpreted. ii ther, and you will find yourself 


Solomon Outdone. 
women who 


possession ofaniron. The 


aginst ina tue PREPARING FOR THE FLOWER-SHOW. 


ifficulty by giving the iron Ir is necessary when exhibiting at a flower-show to take 
to one of them, a laundress, care that the blooms are at the aome of perfection 
and presenting the other | on the exact date of the show. A heavy rain or a glaring 
with a theatre ticket. sun may damage them unless r precautions are taken. 
A Novel Gamble. In this picture we show an fogenions device resorted to 

A detective stated at the by horticulturists to 


ch ae Bae hag | 
recently that groups o 
Dboys guessed the numbers 


af trams 8 ing them over this is stretched 
the one eee eine ® covering of canvas. 
nearest to the right oe cee SF ee ee 


number received a penn: 
eh of Oo cars. 


Fear for the Fishes. 


iM 


The court of Lan the flower 
Germany, has condemn required height. The 
e wine named clip and base of the 
Lacecmont to ba ae ao fa, 1, frame ere formed of 

risopment and a fine 
£1,000 for selling a concoo- a single piece of wire, The stick is passed through the 
ion of his own as 
gine. The ja : 
‘arther decrees the wine shall be poured into the river, “provided there is no 
(anger to the fishes.” 

Danger of Large Hate. 
‘While a service was being held at a church in , a candle set fire to the hat 


, tile hat from her head and she 
ith the singeing of her hair, 
ve Married in Haste. 

Halting on their rounds, two milk vendors at Merthyr left their carte in the street, 
went into a chapel and were married, and then separated and completed their morning 


Ww at the Ruardean sh church, Gloucestershire, were perturbed quite 
recently instead of the voluntary, only mysterious screams came from the 
ergan. After some tronble a cat was extricated f 


An observant statistician makes the amazing assertion that girls with velroussé noses 
marry sooner, and are more fortunate in cat ing i 
whose features are of the Greek or Roman type. 


pw Half-a-crown will be paid 


os 
F 
‘ 


I you've on ide, ood & Dicture Pars. 


er of each original illustrated 
Address your envelope to The Page Six Editor, Pearson's Weebly. 


Wesley. 


‘When he parted with his comrade, Mr. Stratton decided to 


squares B and @, and D is then hooked on to E, as in 
Fig. 1. At the point A, where the circle of the frame is 
completed, a join is made with a thin jece of wire, and 
this serves to hold the apparatus together. 


>_—_0Cc 


LAUNCHING A “ DREADNOUGHT.” 


Ir you have been present at the launching of a large 
vessel such as a “ Dreadnought ” may have noticed 
that the mere pressing of a button sends her splashing 
into the water. A glance at this illustration will show 
aoa how the operation of launching is accomplished. 

meath the ship a pair of timber ‘runways’ are firmly 
fixed to the ground 
to form the 


wt 


“standing ways,” 
and these are well- 

reased with 

ussian tallow. 
The BE ee SV 
ways,” which carry Fi 
the vessel ark liar <i 
secured to the imam 
: eon in A oe ar 
slacat staples 

termed “ > and the “ dogs 
prior to the launch. The 


“‘ standing ways” end whic 
projections (C) fixed to the side of the “sli 
above B is a long weight (A) su 

to the launching platform. Tope passes Over & 
block of wood beneath the platform, and at the 
moment it is severed if a guillotine, which falls when a 
little button {s p irectly the rope is cut the 
weights drop pear knocking away the levers (B) and 
liberating the vesse 


> S0c< 


FITTING STOOL LEGS. 


A aoop method of gay i oe to a stool without allowing 
the tops of them to show is depicted in the accom ying 
illustration. The holes which are to receive the 


the legs are cut nicks 
about half an inch in 
depth to take a small 


no one was there except the call-boy. She thong! 
arrival, 00 she said: “It takes me an hour to make myself 


in silence for a moment, then in tones of commiseration he 


do! 
— 7 “Hullo, Sarah!” 
Sanam BRooxs, a successfully 
sing experiance che = 


ance, 
ht it necessary to 


in 
ata 


choose a stage name that 
would look well on the 
bills. For some time ho 
could not hit upon a 
suitable name, but eventu- 
ally his partner came to 
his aid. “I'll tell you 
what to do,” he said; 
“take the name of my 
sweetheart. She's a good 
girl, and she’s dying. Her 
name may bring you luck.” 
“Gene” as he is known 
among his friends, adopted 
his friend’s advice, an 
thus it is that the music. 
hall world honours the 
name of “Stratton” tc- 
day. 
A Dangerous 
Journey. 
Somm years ago, when 
Mr. Sydney Valentino was 
in America with 
Sir Henry Irving’s com- 
a he had a very excit- 
railway journey. 
They were on thoir way 
by train to New Orleans, 
at atime when there was 
what is known as a “ wash 


looking out of the window, 
feeling very anxious and 
looking for the bridge, 
the conductor called out : 


whole bri was under 
water, and, as the train 
went over it, the passen- 
bee had the unpleasant 
eeling that some of it 
might already be missing. 
However, the train got 
safely over, but only a few 
hours later the entire 
bridge was swept clean 
away. A narrow shave 


indeed | 
The Call-Boy 
Again. 
Tueatee call-boys are 
sometimes amusing 
youngsters, and many good 
stories have been told 
about them. Miss Comp- 
ton, who has made such & 
triumph in the new play 
Mr. Preedyand the Countcss, 
at the Criterion, tells of a 
certain cheeky urchin at a 
sheatrs where she 
formerly appeared. 
pec he one night very 
early before the perform- 
Miss Compton found 
give some 


The Earth at the Kingsway 
ec Gh in the country. After & 
had hardly: eyes when a graff voice, 


h accepted and used on this page. 
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Some Interesting Features 
, of Our Merriest Month, 


In spite of its reputation as a merry month, May is full 
of treachery. It seldom brings any severe storms or 
gales to this country, but its ways are often as capricious 
as those of April, and the well-known warning never to 
“cast a clout till the month of May is out” is a very 
sensible one. 

The ancient May Day celebrations, which used to add 
to the merriness of the month—if, indeed, they did not 
create it—have been but half-hearted affairs since the 
days when Oliver Cromwell discountenanced them. An 
attempt has been made of late to revive their vanished 
glories, but the first of the month figures more largely as 
a Labour Festival than as a carnival of spring, and 
processions, speeches, and red ties are far more in evidence 
than maypoles and dancing. 


Celebration of the May Queen. 

There are, however, a few May Day customs which still 
survive. 

At Oxford a band of choristers climb to the top of 
Magdalen College tower at five o’clock on the morning 
of first and sing a hymn appropriate to the occasion, 
bdo thousands of people gather in the street beneath 
to listen. 

And at Whitelands College, Chelsea—thanks to the 
efforts of John Ruskin—the first is celebrated in time- 
honoured fashion, the May Queen being selected by her 
fcllow-students, and recei a valuable gold cross, 
whilst her maids-of-honour each receive a set of Ruskin’s 
works, 

Whit Sunday, which this year falls on the 30th, was, 
in olden days, a special festival for baptism, and it is to 
the white robes worn by the candidates that it owes ita 
present name. It was originally known as Pentecost. 

The month of May contains several royal birthdays. 
The Duke of Connaught was born on the Ist, King 
Alfonso of Spain on the 17th, Princess Christian on the 


25th, and the Princess of Wales on the 26th. a 
Day, the 24th, was, of course, the birthday of our late 
Queen Victoria. ; 

To turn to events of national importance which have 
occurred during the fifth month, on May 10th, 1857, the 
most terrible mutiny of modern times broke out in India. 
Its suppression cost £40,000,000 and a tremendous number 
of lives, and incidentally brought about the end of the 
East India Company, the most wealthy and powerful 
corporation which ever existed. 

a singular coincidence it was in May, 1670, that the 
Foden Bay Company—another huge trading concern— 
received the Royal charter which gave it supreme control 
of America north of the St. Lawrence. 

On the 23rd of the month in 1706 Marlborough van- 

uished the French at Ramillies, and compelled them to 
abandon the whole of the Spanish Netherlands, while 
May 27th, 1797, saw the birth of our only serious naval 
revolt—the ‘Mutiny of the Nore.” ended on 
June 30th, when Parker, its ringleader, who called himself 
President of the Floating Republic, was banged at the 
yard-arm. 

The Peace of Pretoria was signed on May 3lst, in 1902. 

Although a fairly quiet month at home, in the United 
States May introduces the tornado season; and the 
eruption of Mont Pelée, which destroyed St. Pierre and 
30,000 people, occurred on the 8th of the month, in 1902, 

In the matter of crime May is the third worst month of 
the year, and specialises in the burning of crops, cases of 
assault, and the abandoning of children. 

Flowers and Birds Everywhere. 

To mention all the flowers which May brings into bloom 
would be impossible, but the two which are most typical 
of the month are probably the lilac and the apple-blossom. 
In most parts of the country the hawthorn opens its buds 
before June, and the more courageous of the roses often 
poets to brighten our gardens during the last week of 


ay. 

Lilies of the valley, the most delicate of the merry 
month’s numerous flowers, still grow wild in several parts 
of the country, though they are not mot with nearly so 
often as their near relatives, King Solomon’s seals. 

The latest of the migratory birds arrives about the 
middle of May. This is the curious nig! tjar, who looks 
very much like a big and beautiful moth, and has earned 
the reputation of milking the cows, because she searches 
for insects after dark in the neighbourhood of cattle. 


Nests are in every row during the month, but none 
of them contains the nightjar’s progeny, for she lays her 
eggs upon the bare ground. 

The cockchafer is abroad in May, buzzing and blunder- 
ing in the twilight, and the lady glowworm—who is wing- 
less—sits and shines in the grass under a convenient 
heidee, in order to attract winged but unenlightened 
lovers, 

The foxes, after shifting their quarters several times 
through fear of unwelcome intruders, are at re- 
lieved to find their offspring able to take care of them- 
selves ; and up in the deer forest the hind, in some secluded 
spot, is devoting her attentions to her newly-arrived calf. 

The turtle-doves are cooing over their late and dis- 
realeiie nest, and the butcher-bird, or shrike, is busy 
filling his larder. Bees, wasps, and beetles he carefully 
impales by the dozen upon tho spikes of thorn-bushes, 
hig es something of an epicure and likes his food 

Deep down ‘in the banks of streams the water-rats have 
five or six children comfortably nested in dry grass; and 
the young cels are wriggling up the streams under those 
self-samo banks. But the ecls’ domestio affairs are 
shrouded in mystery. 

Several fresh butterflies appear during May, and man 
caterpillars, The daddy-long-legs, victim of our childis 
cruelty, emerges from underground to dance in the May 
sunshine or squat amongst his numerous knees ; while the 

ntle but unattractive earwig is bringing up « family 
fecnsih some stone or other. Unlike most insects, the 
earwig does not leave her infants to fare for themselves ; 
but her care is ill-requited, for if by chance death overtakes 
her she is unceremoniously devoured by her children ! 


"Mr: Wise: “I'd invest that little surplus money you 
have on hand, so that you'll have something for a rainy 
ug I were you.” 


Wise: “I did so to-day. I bought » new rain- 
coat, a rainy-day skirt, and a gold-handled umbrella.” 
———-jpo—_—_ 


Repp: “ I sec Brown's got a motor-car.” 

Greene : “ Yes, his rich uncle gave it to him.” 

“ , he told me he put all the money he had into it.” 

* So a did. He bought five shillingsworth of petrol 
for it.” 


ADVANTAGES OF THE MECHANICAL CLERK. 


machine that has lately been invented that the time is fast approaching when all clerks will be 
His suggestions go to show what a great boon to employers they will be. 


Our artist infers from the electrical addressing 
mechanical machines. 


The Employer would always. 
Find his Mechanical Clerk ar his 
post,no delay_ in Tubes, Trains 
or thar sort of nonsense. 


rir wanr a fortnight at rhe seaside 
a workman will soon pur him right 


A whole magazine for a penny! 
Richard 


There is no 

need fo trouble eae") 
abour the 

Typist's |. 
uniform, the 
Mechanical 

Clerk would 

‘do the work, 


a 


There's no payment 


of wages, this is fhe 


loniy weekly salary the 
echahical Clerk asks for. 


And when he gets old, pasf 


work and breaks up — 


ois Oe, Re 


Spee 


You dorir have to peringn 
him — you merely sell 
him as old Iron 


Stories by Guy Thorne, Leonard Merrick, Sackville Martin, E. R. Punshon, 
atchelor. and Arnold Goleworthy, in this week's COMET, 
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ACROSS AMERICA 
BY TRAM. 


2s,ITHIN a comparatively brief 

5 gi of time, if all goes well, 
it will be possible to travel by 
tram right across the continent 
of America, from New York 
to San Francisco. Even 
now one can ride in electric 
tramcars from New York to Chicago, a distance 
of approximately one thousand miles, the last 
link in the system having been finished a few 
days ago. 

2,550 Miles 
of Track. ‘ 

Westward from Chicago, tram lines are 
built, or boilding. over hundred miles 
of roads, and they extend eastward from 
Ban Francisco for nearly six hundred miles, 
with a few unimportant gaps which are fast 
being b Altogether it is estimated 
that 2,550 miles of track are either actually 
laid or in process of construction, so that only 
about four hundred and fifty miles remain 
to be put down in order to connect, after 
se fashion, the Atlantic Ocean with the 


Of course, even then, it will not be ble 
do board a tramcar in New York, and demand 
@ ticket to San Francisco. On the contrary, 
the who x ag to make this, the 
most stupendous “‘ trolley trip” in the world, 
will have to travel over more than four 
hundred separate systems of lines, and to 
take, and pay for, at least that number of 
separate tickets from as many different 
conductors. 


One Month's 
Journey. 
Moreover, it is estimated that the Soxcteg 
os 


journey, allowing for necessary breaks 
rest and food, could not be accomplish 


to ocean will ever become really popular; 
al h, given fine weather, the trip would 
doub' prove a most interesting 


fayibts tee dnanvoaly havi abecdans 
enjoy: one an a t 
Ialours ‘a ihate: dispveal,” 

e@eceo 
Sus: “If a man loves his wife as much 
she he 
eh him. 
his wife loves him as 


if 
ought to love a man who loves 
it if she asks him, she won't 
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New Chums. 


Some Facts About Our Australian Visitors. 


9 
ee eee eel 
HE thirteenth Australian oricket|the innings. He is the Victorian captain, and 

team to visit this country has/has been elected vice-captain and treasurer |} 


® 


already arrived. 


HE greatest diplomat in Europe is 


in trouble again. 
The Sultas of Turkey has been 
blicly cursed from the pulpit; 
itr. William Watson roused his 
tical muse against him; Mr. 
isistons called him the Great 
Assassin ; Albert Vandam labelled him ‘' The 
Red Sultan”; Anatole France described him as 
“the despot crazy with fear”; and Miss 
Elliott, with a distinct feminine touch, con- 
temptuoualy dismisses him as “the most 
wretched, pinched-up little sovereign I ever 
Ww. ” 


saw. 
But whatever description of him may 
truthfully be given, none will deny that he 
is an adept in the art of diplomacy. He knows 
the little idiosyncracies of each of the Great 
Powers to a nicety, and + pr er ape ox 
trick of playing them o: t each other 
or So dev colesd ata the nak ols fine art. 
When the Ambassador of an indignant 
Power demands redress for some grievance, 
Abdul lays subtle traps for him into which the 
diplomat rushes blindly. Then Abdul calls 
the attention of the other Powers to the 
BS To etetia Sites shen te 

drops m about the 

nice thin ie hee in store for the Powers 
who help him to restrain the said complainant. 
Then all the Powers start to quarrel amongst 
themselves, and Abdul lies happily low and 
says nuffin’. By the time his tools come to 
claim their reward, he has made other friends, 


,|and to them he runs with a bitter complaint 


about this new ion. 

He has a delightful way of getting rid of 
troublesome foreigners who annoy him while 
Rey are visiting Constantinople. 

‘e may not lock them up or drop them in 
the orous, because 
are sure to make s fuss with gunboats, and 
so on. But he has discovered s much better 
way. A high Court official calls on the 
troublesome traveller and tells him that his 
life is in the greatest danger, and that the 
Sultan is distracted with lest anything 
should happen to him. The stranger is 
informed, therefore, that arrangements have 


of the team here. He is almost forty, and his 


Of the sixteen players whojhair is even greyer than that of Carter, the 
¢ came here in 1905 no fewer than | wicket-keeper. 


y eight have been left behind this 


p- 
To adequately fill their places 

committee, in ooming . Ransford, C. 

Macartney, W. Ba: "4 

R. J. Hartigan, J. A. 

Whitty, and W. 

they have succeeded. 


Headed Last Season's 
Batting Average. 


O’Connor, W. J. 


Of these eight new chums, C. G. Macartney|_ Very 
¥" be the pats Ww 
be. ee vung batt band) bowler, with a nica cot 
young left- wler, a nice action. 
: ies peep Se ba eis a the reserve wicket-keeper, has || 
e a pair of the most extraordinarily hard hands | 
ae oe conceivable, and ep, ae f 
pure and simple he is "s superior, he is | 
nothing like so good a bat as the lame-legged | 


should, if he plays up to form, 
interesting personality. He will 
yeas y ae iS ee team, 
iggest all-round player. 

Altho Macartney 
bowls left, and he is said to be 
Australian left-hander since the days of 
J. J. Ferris. 


N - in | little 
ext to Macartney, Vernon Ransford w: ermme of over dirty mulches ae ial 


assuredly become very in ular with the 
crowd. Young and nice-looking, he is like 
Victor Trumper in many ways, although, 


anlike the brilliant New South Welshman, | © 


Ransford bats left hand. 

He has a beautiful style; has scored two 
separate centuries in the same match, and 
last season he headed the Australian averages 
with the ificent figures of 103 for ten 
tanings. He is a great man in the long field, 
tnd once against 
wickets from the boundary ! 


Warren Bardsley is also a left-hander, who 
rhaps better than anyone else | and is not the glorious bat he used to be ; but 
season his average was 83. Gregory, although the oldest man in the team, 


ean cut a ball 
in the side. 


Carkeek, are confident that 


ictoria he threw down five 


Queensland’s oly representative is Roger J. 
Hartigan, a right-! 


season is 33. 
PeThe stock medium pace 


eager bowler 
of the side is expected to be John A. O’Connor, | 
who last season took almost twice as many {300 members, but I 
left Le Mans, the society was never ‘ Bl acres, of which 140 acres is arablo 


wickets as any other Australian. 
little is known of the 


rds 


lew South Welshman. 
und to get plenty of chances. 
Armstrong eer as 
ood as Ever. 


Of the men who have been here on previous 


tours, Noble, who ca the side, has gone 
off in bowling and © more solid than | 
ever in batting; and Ho has also 


Armstrong, although much bulkier than he 
was four years ago, is still the same wonder- 
fully accurate bowler and batsman. 


eir Am dors | day. 


; anded bat, who knocked |} 
the selection |a century in his first Test match against A. O. 
G.| Jones’ team. He was one of the first men 
P. A. McAlister, | chosen for this trip, and his average for the 


ers of |i di 
illiam J. Whitty, but Noble—who ought to | 
him as a most promising | 
} and gives himself a receipt for it. 


a wicket-keeper | 


C) 
| sibton Pa by Council Ord I 

| appoin ler to act tem ily | Wears a Robe 
ja the place of Sibton Parish Council, and the |f Office. 

i iV. 

bored a for Rickinghall Superior Parish|the rank of a knight and a Privy Councillor. 


joverseer for a certain 
i discovered that the old overseer, who had died, 


Some Stories of Turkey's Unhappy Monarch. 


been made for his departure under his Majesty’s 
protection on a certain date. 

He may protest that he doesn’t want to go, 
that he is prepared to take the risks, but his 
protests are unheeded. On the day named 
two members of the Sultan’s suite appear at 
his hotel, and ha him with an 
immense bunch of flowers and other tokens 
of his Majesty's affection, they take him to 
the railway station and conduct him with the 
greatest care to the frontier. 

All accounts go to show that Abdul lives 
in an atmosphere of fear and trembling. Men 
whose word is not to be doubted tell us that 
a gardener rising to salute at the approach 
of the Sultan has-been shot dead by the 
royal revolver under the impression that 
assassination was intended; that a brusque 
movement, a quick step, or a sudden gesture 
will bring the Sultan’s hand upon his 
revolver, and some inoffensive man 

A short time ago, while the Sultan was 
dining, he suddenly turned to a young 
Cireassian and ordered him to taste one of the 
dishes. The man was guiltless of all evil, 
but, believing that he was suspected of tryi 
to poison his sovereign, he became parsiveel 
with fright. He put out his hand towards 
the dish and then withdrew it; this the 
Sultan took to be an indication of guilt. 

His Majesty went livid, pulled a revolver 
from his tunic, and the Circassian died. 

When a Play is staged in the Court theatre, 
the Sultan loves to prepare little jokes which 
are inserted in the dabgun, The audience— 
of Court officials mostly—ere carefully 
warned which are the Sultan’s jokes, and up- 
roarious laughter greets each in turn, while his 
Mapey beams ties on his subjects. 

ut ES dreadful happened the other 

e stage-manager forgot to prepare 

the audience, and a vo! yok weak jokes tail 
with Posqrany beg on a bored audience. 
With soaring the Sultan waited for the 
laughter that never came, and half-way 
through the play he stopped the performance 


and retired to his apartments in high dudgeon. 


The fate of the unha: stage-mana; 
is wrapped in the deagens : beam “id 


IS THE EARTH 
GROWING HOTTER ? 


Lao NE by one the old settled belicfs of 
Aa) scientists are giving way to new 

WOncm, and entirely different ones. 

RY That the earth was growing 


cooler with age has long been an 
accepted dogma. At first. we were 
taught it was an incandescent mass, 
then a ball of molten matter, upon the outside 
of which, during millions of years, a solid 
crust was gradually formed, and this cooling 
process, it used to be alleged, has been going 
on ever since. 


Heat Produces 
Energy. 


But now this theory is being questioned by 
such eminent geologists as Professor Joly and 
Mr. Strutt, amongst others. Not only, they 
say, is the earth not growing cooler with age, 
but it is actually growing hotter, at all events, 
Tis gece sie ible for this is rad 

t ns ‘or is radium. 
There is far more of this heat-produciny 
substance in existence than is necessary for 
the restoration of such heat as could possibly 
be lost by being dissipated into space. Con- 
sequently, there must be a steady accumula. 
tion of heat, especially in the deep-seated 
core, where there is no possible chance of its 
escape to the distant surface. 

But heat produces e: And energy, if 
it cannot find an outlet, is bound sooner or 
later to overcome and shatter that which 
controls it and holde it in thrall. 


When the World 
Explodes. 

In other words, the world will some day 
explode like a gigantic bombshell, and its 
disintegrated fragments, projected on all 
sides into space, will either form a new group 
of asteroids, similar to that which exists 
between Mars and Jupiter, or else they will 
be attracted to, and upon, some of the 
other planets, with results disastrous to their 
inhabitants, supposing them to be 
inhabited. 

And all this because uranium, in its decay, 

ves rise to radium, which gives birth to 

eat, which produces energy, which must 
find an outlet somewhere, somehow. 


“Mapam, your husband does not seem to 
have any organic trouble,” said the physician. 

“ Oh, no,” exclaimed Mrs. Pneuritch—"' not 
in this neighbourhood! But the people that 
live next door to us have a gramophone that 
worries him nearly to death!” 


ee 


I Am IT. 
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People who are a Whole Parish in Themselves. 


) 
Noreen ge es 


HE statement in a daily paper that 

there is a person at ‘ans, 

France, who is President, Vice- 

President, ‘Treasurer, Secretary, 

and all the members of the Mutual 

Aid Society of the hat-makers of 

draws attention to the 

fact that there are scores of le who 

are whole parishes and even king- 
doms in themselves. 

They acquire their novel power in various 


tt 


} ways, The man at Le Mans became #¢ through 


being left. A few years ago there were 
a although the hat trade 
tw: 


lv 


The island is only about 20,000 yards square 
in size. 


in " 

When Mr. Musgrave bought the island it 
was a wilderness, but he imported new turf 
mould, and worked hard until the island had 
a wood of about 12,000 trees. He also built 
a comfortable roomy house and a small 
waterworks. 

Two years ago the island of the Calf of 
Man was put up for auction and sold to a 
private individual with a desire for solitude. 

The island, which is separated from the 
Isle of Man by a sea channel 500 yards wide 
bas a coast-line of five miles, and its arca 


Thero is a farmhouse and two disused 


From time to time he votes himself a emall| lighthouses on the island, and there is an 
sum from the funds for help during illness,| abundance of rabbits and other small game. 


A Board of Guardians’ 
Discovery. 


Then there are two men in Fast Suffolk 
who bear the distinction of being a whole 


Park, Yoxford, who two years ago was 


Frederick, of Rickinghall Rectory, 


was proceeding to the 


Tramper has been very ill from time to time, |} was the only inhabitant of that 


He is a brilliant field at point, is twenty-five'seems to have renewed his youth and his 
years old, and was called Warren from the /penchané for scoring centuries. 
“Tibby” Cotter is still the tearaway || was formerly the sammer home of Mr. John|with due solemnity, and in the room of the 


town in N.S.W. where he was born. 


“Pete”? A. McAlister is « bat of the' bowler he was, and he will doubless continue || Musgrave, an 
ere 


Hayward type, who will probably often open | to frighten timid batsmen out. 


You won't find that “A mies ie as good as a smile” if you mise getting THB COMET. 


parish. So 
the Board resolved not to fill the 


which was 


|| three years ago to little Prince Olaf of Norway, |addrees to 


ish tleman who lived 
ES heey leach 


of | Shire hamlet nestling 


A short time since a Board of Guardians|labourer kn 
intment of an/| William Bullock,” and his p: 
, when it was|platelayer on the 


hat, a chain, and gray 
with a calf’s head and bearing the inscription, 
Brains will tell.” 

resented; Immedia' on election he forwards ye 


with one relative. may 


Then again, there is the island of Rum in 
the Hebrides, where lives and reigns all alono 
a gentleman named Buller. Indeed. this part 
of the coast of Scotland is fringed throughout 
ite whole length with these retreats, 
inhabited by one or more persons. : 

The most curious mayor in Great Britain 
is the mock mayor of Worston, a tiny Lanca- 
at the foot of Pendle Hill, 
and containing about a dozen houses all told. 


On office the mock mayor assumes 


the office was held by ® 
ht Hon. Sir 
lecessor was & 


For many years 
own as “* the 


line. 
robe of office and a cocked 
a big medallion engraved 


The mayor has a 
King, who ackn 


inn, where the meetings are held, 
seen many of these acknowledgments. 


It fa too full of emiles to mise. 


> Wers ENDING 
May 6, 1909. 


*T’m_ thinkin’, Laird,” said 
Sandy, “that, wi’ al) this talk 
aboot flyin’ machines, we'll soon 
be flittin’ round in the air like 
the birrds.”” 

“'Tis mair than probable,” 
said the Laird. ‘ But we'll hae to bide a wee bit longer 
before the thing becomes general. Then, nae doot, we'll 
be leavin’ our houses roostin’ in the trees. 

“]’ve been tellt that already in London the puir bodies 
are returning to the habits o’ their ancestors, and are takin’ 
to livin’ underground where they ha’ their shops and their 
railways and #' that. And ’twill be better for them to 
come oot o’ their burrows presently and make their nests 
in the trees. I'm tellin’ ye Sandy Macphairson, progress 
is a wonderful thing.” 

“ There's talk of offering a prize o’ ten thoosand poond 
for the firrst mon that can fly London to Manchester,” 
said Sandy. 

“ T can woel understand,” replied McTosh with a chuckle, 
“the desirabeelity o’ calling for an invention that wull 
enable a body tae get oot o’ London as quickly as possible. 

‘“‘T was in London once mysel’, and the only guid thing 
I could see aboot it was that there’s so many ways 0 
gettin’ awa’ from it. But what for a mon who has had 
the Iuck to get oot o’ the place should want to go to 
Manchester, is what I canna understand. ‘Tis like goin’ 
from one trouble to anither of your ain accord. 

“I’m no surprised to hear that there's not ower mony 
folk willing to go in for sic a daft enterprise. If they 
had offered the money for people to go from London tae 
Aberrdeen, there wad be some sense in it. And I wadna 
be surprised tae find that they had all the flyin’ machines 
they could do with in that case.” 

“I'm thinkin’ ’twill be a great nuisance to hae all 
these things flittin’ aboot overhead,” Sandy remarked. 

“Man, Sandy!” said the Laird. ‘“ ’Twill be that. 
Yo canna go oot o’ yer hame the noo without lookin’ up 
and doon the street to see that there’s no a bicycle or 
a motor-car waitin’ to run ye tae yer death. And 

resently ye'll not only hae to look all round ye, but over- 
cid as weel. 

“Tf a body in a motor-car drops his flask o’ whuskey, 
there’s nae hairm done to anybody. And ye may wa 
along the road and pick oop something o’ the kind now 
and again. But if a body drops a thing like that from an 
airship it may fall on your heid and knock ye senseless, 
and some ither body will come and pick it up before yo’ve 
had time to come back to yoursel’ and dhrink the whuskey. 

“ And it’s nae that only. If you're oot in your garden 
takin’ your parritch i’ the morning, one o’ these fying 
bodies ‘may fling awa’ his cigar or cigarctte, and ye’ 
find it in yer spoon. And that’s no the end of it. 


By ARNOLD GOLSWORTHY. 
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come to her. But ’twas a’ for the best, for a week 
later Maggie left me, and since then I've been able to 
keep my siller for mysel’.” 

“They'll be buildin’ airships for fechtin’ in war-time, 
I'm tellt,” said Sandy. 

“ Aye, they wull that,” replied McTosh: “ But I'm 
thinkin’ they'll no be in any hurry to start the fechtin’s 
Just as they'll be gettin’ an airship over the enemy's 
capital in order to drop shells and sic, the ai wull 
lose a cogwheel, or one of its wings wull get twi and 
they’ll hae to ask leave to come doon and mend it before 


On 
Flying Machines. 


ri oe, ere a in readin’ the papers that 
flyin hines hae a distressin’ habit o’ coughin’ | proceedin’ with the devastatin’ operations. 
= eed eet in mid-air. Ye might be out i “‘ There's a wonderfu’ airship sailin’ aboot in Germany: 
ha one o’ the overheid things was having a | It’s haird enough to get her to start, but nobody seems to 
en in the sir and raining doon on ye lumps o’ | ken where she'll land, and they hac to hire alot o' policemen 
aaa ery ee , thairty poonds apiece. I’m no | to run after it to see that nae mischeevous ie throws 
= oe prospect at a’, mon, Ican tell ye. a stane at it and breaks a pairt o’ the macheenery.” 
id & bad crack on the heid once in my life, and I’m | _ “ They hae a lot o’ these flying machines in France, too, 
no lookin’ for anither. Ye mind Mactonal’ that | I’m tellt,” said Sandy. 
used to live in John Street? I had a little deeference wi’ “ Aye, but that’s different: There’s twa men there 
Etat one nicht aboot saxpence he’d been owin’ me for a | that’s from Scoatlan’ and——” 
ortnicht, and wadna pay me. _. “* I was tellt they were American,” interpolated Sandy: 
When I told him he was a low, thievin’. scoondrel, | ‘‘ Dinna show your ignorance, mon,” said McTosh: 
he swung his umbrella round and caught me a smack | “ They may hae come from America, but they maan be 
on the heid wi’ it. Mon alive, I thocht I was deid. I | oreeginally from Scoatland, and I wadna be surprised 
arg es greetin’ tae ma mither, and she pit me tae bed. | tae hear that they're from Aberrdeen in the firrst instance: 
ut I don’t want to get hit a second time, Sandy Mac- | If they hadna been in America they probably wad ha’ 
red especially by a bit o’ machcenery from a balloon, | done better than they havo. Maist times when they're 
Ww a i thinkin’ may be even heavier than Angus’ going to start to fly round the airth or some daft thing 
umbrella. . : ike that, ye’ll read that they couldna fly that day because 
The young folk will be maistly lookin’ forrward | the machine had broken a leg or a wine. 
to ine flyin’ machines,” said Sandy. ‘A laddie was| ‘They run the machine out of its shed and doon the 
te i me the ither nicht he wad be uying one of them | rollers, and once in sax times it {ies a mile or twa. But 
tot e his lassie for a ride in the air. the ither five times we're tellt that th» thing had to be 
“Maybe twill be a guid thing for the young folk,” | lifted back and pit tae bed because the rudder hed got 
said the McTosh. ‘“ While they are up in the air they | round to the bows, and it wull tak’ a weck to repair the 
canna be doon amang the shops tempted tae spend their | damage. 
siller. I’m no sayin’ but what I wadna hae been glad “That's what’s wrang wi’ these Wright bodies, Sandy 
o’ sic an invention i’ the days when I went courtin’ | Macphairson. They shouldna ha’ left Aberrdeen and 
miysel’, , : . __ | gone to America and got their guid notions all spoilt by 
I never heard that ye’d had a lassie, Laird,” said | these Yankee ideas. I mak’ nae doot that if they had 
Sar_y with a look of surprise. stayed in Scoatland they wad hae been flying by this 
Hoot, mon,” replied MoTosh, ‘‘ we've a’ been young | time better than aye body clse.” 
and foolish. By the maircy o’ Providence I came to| “The British Army is to hae its airsheeps, too,” said 
my senses before it was ower late. I was oot walkin’ | Sandy. 
m my Maggie one Saturrday afternoon, and she kept si The British Army, Sandy Macphairson,” replied 
lookin intae the shops where the bodies keep sweet | MoTosh, “‘ wunna do vairy great things till they put a 
messes, and a’ those things that are nae guid to anybody, | Scotsman tae the worrk o’ makin’ flyin’ es: 
but do a lot o’ hairm tempting the Phat fare ad to spend | There’s Mr. Haldane, ye ken. He's a Scotsman—I 
their bawbees in mere freevolity. at once Maggie | wadna be surprised to hear that he’s frae Aberrdeen 
stopped and said she would like a box o’ chocolates | on his mither's side—but he’s ower weighty tae be 
tied up wi’ a bit o’ fangled ribbon. Man alive, they were | experimentin’ wi’ flyin’ machines at his time o’ life. 
askin’ thrippence for it. _ But nae doot he'll be kennin’ some ither Scot that wull 
I spoke to Maggie quite severely aboot her extrava- | do the worrk, and then the British Army wull hae the 
gance. I said, Maggie, ma lass, ye're aboot tae become | finest and grandest flyin’ machines the woirld has ever 
& married wumman. D’ye think it’s the richt thing for | seen.” 
a responsible pairson to be pittin’ doon her throat wee “Then ye think they're bound to come, Laird?” 
bit messes that’s only fit for bairns and sic?’ But | said Sandy. 
Maggie got so fashed aboot it I had to gang in and buy the “I’m thinkin’ they’re boond to come, Sandy Mac. 


thing. hairson,” said McTosh, “but I'm no sayin’ th 
{1 tell ye Sandy, I couldna sleep the nicht thinkin’ nd to fly. One man can tak’ a flyin’ ee D 
o’ the guid money I'd wasted that day. If we had been | Laffan’s Plain, but ten men canna make it skim through 


oop in a flying machine the temptation wad never hae ' the air if it prefairs to remain on the groond.” 
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ay-Slies 


Even the non-angling reader must surcly have heard 
of the May-fly. 

What is this insect, the news of whose advent on trout 
stream seta every angler for miles around all agog with 
excitement and hurrying to the water’s edge ? 

Well, the May-fly, as its name implies, is a water-born 
fly that hatches out in May—in some districts, notably 

atipshire, not till June—and its popularity with the 
angler is explained by the fact that trout take the May- 
fly in one or other of its various forms with a ravening 
voracity. . ; 

Given a suitable day—the ideal one is cloudy, with a 
fair bre.ze—and the May-fly well advanced, and you 
shall catch trout, from the most suspicious veteran to 
the youngest neophyte, as fast as you can rise, hook, 
play, and land them. 

ven the glories of salmon-fishing pale before those 
of a really good day among the trout when the May-fly 
is in, on, or above the 
rippling water. 

Scientifically the May- 
fly belongs to the order 
Ne europtera, to the family 
Ephemeride, and to the 


nus Ephemera, and 
\ there are three species of 


But 
the May-fly generally by 
his largo size—for a fly— 
his yellowish- win, 
or five dark spots, his body of 
straw colour, save for some brown streaks in the lower 
part, his almost black thorax or chest, the sepia blotch 
on the middle of the back, and the three long sete or 
bristles of equal length which spring from his tail. 

Further, thould the wings be erect then he is in the 


THE COMET oozes with ideas, there are 32 pages of them in No. 6. 


Drake, which, after resting on the surface for a few 
moments at great peril from hungry trout, flies away 
to develop into the imago or perfect insect. 

It is the imago nas yaa see dancing in the air on a 


eveni there he is safe 
forthe time aor 


It is the subim or Green 
Drake floating om ce surface of 
the water that the trout mostly 
feed on, and that the seeks 
to imitate with his artificial flies, 
for while he may use the natural 
flies, the imitation gives more 
satisfactory results as a rule, the 
real article being apt to come off 
the hook, is eae dam: and 
really does not look eo life-like as 


All About the Water-born Insects. 


subimago 6s of his existence, which brings us to the 
various steps in the life of a May-fly. 

aay a destined to live only a day, more or less, 
once he leaves his watery home, not less than two years 
~— between the laying of the egg 
and the appearance of the winged 
subimago. 

The eggs are laid by mother May- 
fly on the surface of the water, 
whence they sink into the mud, 
there to burrow, when hatched out 
The larve develops a8 larve, 


to a depth of some- skin, i.e et 


animmatyreinsect times over three feet in winte the water. In this tho skilful imposture. 
known as a “nymph.” {i114 a Rca Rid singe (itis called the The May-fly, however, returns 
May-fly larve are sometimes found in the stomachs yer a once more to the water and 


a wens a This is Pa ha’ mated, it 
foes unless torn from their hiding-places by some 8 sii ifeless to the stream, and in this etago it is 
flood or other disturbance. oh 7 ae known to anglers as the Spent Gnat, and it and imitations 
In due course the larvw develops into an immature of it are eagerly taken by the trout: 
insect known as 6 “‘nymph,” and then comes the da Trout take the May-fly with such avidity that to 
when the nymph works its way out of the mud and | 0me people there ma, .. 
wriggles. to the surface. not seem to be mu 
This is when Mr. Trout has his first innings, many a | Sport in May-fly fishing: 
nymph beingsucked down _ Sometimes, it is true, 
on its way to freedom: it looks as if you had 
When trout are feeding only to throw your fly in 
on nymph they are said anyhow on the water to 
to be “ bulging,” that is have it instantly gobbled 
darting backwards and — up, but such occasions are 
forwards, taking their prey - exceptional. 
with a loud whooping Accurate, delicate cast- 


of trout, but as a rule they are safe from their heredi 


4s 


noise, and asarule beneath The“ aymph” grows and, work. | ing, stealthy approach, 
the surface. ing his way out ofthe mud, rises to | surcness of Did pa o 
They are often taken a are as necessary with the A Mayfly on the wiap. 
at this period by the angler using a wet fly, that is one May-fly as in any other 
allowed to sink a little. form of fishing. And then there {fa always the chance 


If the nymph 


escape its foes, it sheds ite skin, and | that, for reasons inoxplicable to the angler, the tren} 
becomes the subimago, lamenting, 


known to anglers as the Green ' will go right off the May-fy and leave you 


One Penny. ; 


ae 
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com PLETE SHORT STORY. 


“You put your- 
self in my ’ an 
come to me reg’lar,” 
said the boxing 
instructor at the 
Peckwell Green 


“and 
at the 
month you'll be fit 
to fight Fits- 


simmons. . 
° The heavily-built, 
sullen-faced youth whom he addressed grinned viciously. 

“J don’t wanter fight no Fitzsimmons,” he answered ; 
“I wanter fight the c as is walking out with my gel. 
I wanter kill im!” he added vindictively. » 

“You mustn't for to kill ‘im dead, y'know, 
remarked the instructor jocularly, picking up a pair of 
gloves and beating them together. be eal 

“Ell be next door to it when I've done with ‘im, 
declared Mr. Trodger, with savage emphasis. ‘I shall 
lay for ‘im the day before the din’, and if ’e goes to 
ehurch at all it'll be on crutches, with ‘is ead done up in 
cotton wool.” . . 

“Oh, come, come, now!" said the instructor, 
on one of the gloves and upper-cutting an imaginary 
P hon going to ’elp you to get yourself into trouble 

ice.” 


drawing 
foe, 
with 


«You mind your own business, and I'll mind mine!” 
retorted Mr. . “I come ‘ere to ‘ave boxing 
Jeasons, an’ that’s enough for you. What I do with ’em 
afterwards ain’t no concern of yourn.” — ~ 

“Well, that’s so,” admitted the inetructor, shruggin 
his shoulders as he drew on tho other glove. “Its al 

Jo ay don’t complain that I led you 
any talk ie feller as ’ag cut you out can put 


right-hand glove. 
’E!” cried Mr. Teniget scornfully. “’E dahn’t know 

nothin’ abart it. You dahn’t oe as she’s told ’im she 

chucked me to take on with 'im, do yer?” . 

“And you ain’t told ‘im youreelf, then! " said the 

“Not me!" replied Mr. Tradger, sith a sardonic laugh. 
“I'm savin’ it for a little. ,urprise for ‘im.” 

“What's ‘is name!” said the instructor. 

“Blow ‘is name!” exclaimed Mr. Trudger rudely. 
“Look ‘ere,’ he continued, with » good deal of heat, “I 
thought this was a gymnasium, not a bloomin’ witnese- 
box!” 

“My lad,” replied the instructor, with a euperior smile, 
“the first thing you've got to learn when you go in for 


the noble art is to keep your — ; 
He waved a fist towards another pair of gloves 
on the wall, 


bay Sic them on,’ he said, “and we'll to business.” 
Mr. er, who had already doffed his coat and waist- 
coat, obe: the command, mi. squared up to his mentor 
im a decidedly workmanlike fashion. 
“You ehe wal enough,” vemstked the ag 
i i rom side to side apparently con- 
ainiiee where he should plant hie first Cow. “You 
mustn't mind,” 
to and fro, “if I 


fot in a li j ’ 
q , ad promptly 
knocked the instructor acrose the full width of the room. 

“ Not bed,” declared that worthy as he scrambled to his 
feet and shook himeelf. “Not at all bad for a beginnin’. 
You mustn’t think that you're going to do it every time, 

me lad. I wasn't quite expecting it, y'see. If I 
"ad you'd ha’ got something hike this.” 

For the next fifteen seconds or eo Mr, Trndger’e pre- 
dominant sensation was one of being beaten about the head 
and pody with a thinly-padded flai 

= e that?” inquired the instructor pate , on he 
staggered back and leant, pensng:: agent t! . 

‘Q’all right,” Tradger answered sturdily. “I can— 
whoo—I can stand lota more of that.” 

“You ain't wanting in pluck,” eaid the instructor 


admiring] A 

“No, Nid Mr. Trudger, drawing four or five deep 
breaths and coming up to the ecratch again, “I ain't. I'm 
*ard stuff, Hi am.” 


reathless, and with 
blackness of his budding moustache, 


instractor, drawing off his 


Mondays, Wednes- 
ights with me, but you can 
"ave a 5 & with any of 


ar Mr 


“bre 7 
t) 


oa 


———— 


“YY yeckon yoo 


Thi 


Rod | 


_the invitation, “I'll come at six, instead of seven. 


Pickle 


month’s 


king out 
lad. If you'll take my advice, case you'll think no 
more of this ‘ere bashing business. hat’s the use of 


6,” granted Mr. Trudger over his 
“J know what I'm a-doing 


for a ing ealute, he swung out into the etreet, and 
etood for a moment staring thoughtfully at a lamp across 
n i i into his coat pockets, 


nt each sucuesiting 
astic. ng oO! 
ease, aad Sekine u 
Trudger quickly 

become an excopuanally 


fine boxer. Long before his 
month was at an end 


e was on even terms with his 


instructor, and towards the clese of it the pair usually 
battled in a ring com of other pori who had 
assembled to see the old stager beaten by the rising star. 


It was this latter fact that Mr. Trudger advanced as 
his excuse for asking that the final encounter should take 

an hour earlier than the usual time. 

“«Let’s see,” he remarked, drawing the instractor aside 
when ee apg bout had come to a conclusion, 
“next Friday’e my last night, ain’t it?” 

“Tt is,” replied the instructor, “but I hope you ain't 
poing to desert us, old boy. You drop in whenever you 
ike. I shall be proud to see you any time.” 

“If you don’t mind,” continued Mr. Trudger, iposing 
] don’t 
like such a crowd round me when I'm ‘aving my lesson. 

make me nervous.” 
The instructor grinned delightedly. 
“Poor little man!” he chuckled. “I thought you 
looked timid to-night when you wae lifting me off my, eet 
every quarter of a minit. You and your lessons!” he 
added, with a pars punch at Mr. ger’e waistcoat. 
“Get along wi ! It’s me that’s ‘aving lessons!” 

“Well, will six o’clock be all right?” said Mr. Trodger, 
who was evidently in no mood for badinage, 

“It will,” answered the instructor. 

4 “Good-night, then!” said Mr. Trudger, and so 


here was a peculiar light in his eye when he appeared 
at the nasium on Friday pore 4 and the instructor, 
a it, inquired the reason. 
“You mighty savage,” he said. “Been ‘aving 
words with ’” 


“No,” Frac pac! Mr. Trader laconically, as he took off 
his coat waistcoat and hung them on a nail. 
word,” exclaimed the instructor, “you seem to 
mean business to-night!” 
The comment was a natural one, for Mr. Fradger was 
pulling off his shirt. 
“You ain’t going to kill me as a wind-up, are you?” 
d the instructor, as his one-time pupil tightened the 
lea belt which he was wearing. 
“TJ dunno,” replied Mr. Trudger. “Not quite, p'raps, 
Me allel iceiy wp So bis ndvsewecy 
ly up to his and that gentle 
wie. ‘with saturdicl pac, fell tack & 2 or two. an 
«t say, old feller,” he , “none of your larks! 
Why don't you put your gloves on?” 


Trodger. And 


ns hee oe Pe ore ee 

I said take ’em off,”’ ec! Mr. T 
“"Ere, turn it up, 

“we ain’t going to 
“ Yeo, we are,” 


dk gh eke 

ward his head till his face almost 
companion, “about a little gel as I told you of as ‘ad 
ch me over for someone eles! ” 

_ “I do remember h eee ate meres ee 
instractor, with a pecaliar e ver in his voice. 
“You said-—” . — 

“Er name was Inskip,” stated Mr. Trodger, with s 


look full of meaning. 
“ exclaimed the instructor, drawing 


Good ’Eavens! 
back in horror. 

If Mr. Tradger had been a student of human nature he 
‘would have seen that there was something just a wee bit 
too dramatic in the other’s air—juet a thought too much 
of tra , and a trifle too little of genuine 7 


Being, ever, nothing of the sort, he went bli on. 


A Splendid Story of a Boxing Instructor 
and an Ambitious Pupil. 


By ERNEST E, JOYCE. 


“When you and ‘er meet at the church to-morrow,” he 
said, with a ferocious grin, “she'll wonder what’s been 
i ow, then”—his voice rising to a 
to take off them gloves?” 
the instructor; ‘“‘I——” 


Mr. Trudger, 
“come on!” 
“came on.” By way, perhaps, of givin 
proceedings, ' Tocveit | by tepning 
Mr. Trudger’e claret. Then he elightly altered the eleva- 
tion of that gentleman's es wretrom. Then he shifted 


squaring up to him and 


the other one to match. . w » No doubt, 
of the finer side of his art, he ' led to ve in a 
fashion which gave the bewi Mr. T er the 


had fallen into a set of machinery in 


Finally, with an awful half-arm jab, he shot Mr. 
a al gasping for breath, into a corner of the room. 

“ How’l t do?” he inquired pleasantly, as tho 
bruised and battered youth dizzily to his fect 
and leant, panting, against the wall. 

“If you'd i a —_ more,” he ape after wait- 
ing a moment for a reply, eines | to say 80, you 
know. What! You wouldn’t!”—es Mr. radaer pes 
his head feebly. “Well, I did think you was more of a 
glutton than that! And after all the trouble I've tock 
with you, too! Dear, dear!” 
by the way,” he continued, while Mr. Trudger 


impression that 
motion. 


“ Oh 
tottered pesiget = ie and to don them 
low painfully, “I’ve got a for you from 
Matilda! I wae i : ‘a ‘ 


to ’er about you the other night, 
about coming to me for 
She asked me to tell you that she ‘oped you'd 


I'm 


y Mr. Trudger slunk 
f to his nose. 
‘Well, don’t forget that I’m always ere to give you a 
few more wrinkles when you're ready for ’em. - 
aight, old feller!” 
A pupil who dropped in for his lesson about twenty 
minutes later wondered why on earth the instructor kept 
breaking into chuckles while he was giving it. 


eer ee fies 


WHY NOT POLICEMEN VOLUNTEERS ? 
A Novel Proposal which Might Work Well. 


Many young Britons would like to do something for 
their country, but are prevented from joining the 
Territorials or from becoming naval volunteers by 
circumstances. Business or private reasons stand ‘n 
the way. But there should be no reason why those 
who are 80 situated should not become volunteers in a 
new way—volunteer policemen. 

The various police forces of the country, as at 
present constituted, contain some of the best men in 
the three islands—men who in stamina, sense of 
discipline, devotion to duty, and initiative and self- 
reliance could give points to many Continental 
soldiers. 

All the same, our police system is not perfect. In 
some towns, where local expenses have to be kept 
down, there are not enough men in blue to adequately 
protect the safety and property of the public. Even 
in London, which is eo rich, this sort of thing occurs 
when something untoward happens. 

Years ago, at the time of the Chartist troubles, the 
authorities had to enrol thousands of special constables 
to assist the regular ‘‘ Robert’? to keep order and put 
down a frightful riot which was regarded as inevitable. 
These special constables were willing to do their best, 
but it ar | be doubted, with all res to them, if 
they could actually have done much good had the 
threatened riot occurred. They were drawn from 
clerks’ desks, shops, business establishments, tho 
streets—everywhere. The late Emperor Napoleon III., 
then an exile in London, was one ol ‘them, and Edmund 
Yates, the novelist and journalist, was another. But 
they had no experience of the work they were wanted 
for, and there was no time to train them. 

Supposing London were threatened with another 

eat riot, would it not be a good thing if Scotland 

ard could promptly call out a powerful body of well- 
trained, disci ned, alert special constables, who 
would know their work and relied on to do it? 

The young fellow in a shop or an office—yes, and 
the young gentleman who does nothing to earn his 
living—would benefit personally if he became & 


volunteer pacar 
He would not receive any regular pay, but he would 
be put to no expense, and would receive his uniform 


be trained to serve so many hours in 
the evenings or at night, after coming from work, on 
special “beats,” and he could be called out for extra 
duty on Bank Holidays or at times when the strects 
were crowded—when a big procession was in progress, 
say, or when a foreign Sovereign paid a state visit to 
London. 


free. He could 


EEA BNDING 
‘May 6, 1909. 


PLOTS PLOTTED 
AGAINST PLOTTERS 


HAT the plotters who overthrew the 
ancient Turkish 


| 


t despotism last | 
summer should have been in their | 
turn ‘plotted ¢ and over- |i 
thrown, was ly what was to] 


have beenexpected. Hardly ever, | 
in all history, has a successful | 
plot been without breeding its 

uel in the shape of a more or less success- 


Cage 

Thus, “Red Terror” of the first 
French Revolution, when the “ aristocrats” 
in their thousands, was} 


almost ually vi oe «Was 
wreaked oon the revolutionists by the repre- 
sentatives of their former victims. 

Cromwell Went } occasion). 
Too Far. 

In 187), again, the Communists were ousted 
from Paris by a counterplot, after they had 
laid half the city in ruins, a crime which was 
avenged by the execution of 50,000 of them. 

The Young Turks cal] Enver Bey the 
“© Torkish Cromwell.” They might do well to 
bear in mind that even Cromwell went too far 
fn advance of public opinion, so that, after a | 


VER sinceI came to Covent Garden 
under the direction of the late 
Mr. Henry Russell—and that was 
several years ago-—I have 
cherished the ambition of estab- 
lishing opera at popular prices in 


London. 
c , For the general public the opera at Covent 
ew yeen experience of the rigour of his rule, |! arden does not exist; it is, if I may say 80, 
Eas men were only too glad to exchange |! the preserve of Park Lane. 
it for that of the Stuarts they had previously || Nevertheless, I am convinced that the great 
base ind tae count She cmd, Bowls British public love good music and high art, 
ean get accustomed to despotism. When and that grand opera at really popular prices 


: in London is a practical scheme. 
Masaniello, the Neapolitan fisherman, headed Be that as it may, it was this conviction 


a successful revolt against the tyranny of the|/that took me to Messina towards the end of 
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[DIETING ON 
IDEADLY DRUGS. 


ENIC-EATING fs indulged in 


in a a to-day to a oon- 


A Chat with SIGNOR DE CARO siderable extent. There are 


dain -_" in Pabkot 

the pangs of dissolution. I seemed to be ions who ewallow the 
someone other than myself; electric thrills | ison in profusion. So, too, 
traversed my body, and there was a feeling of | lo ©«the foreign-born East 
awful helplessness. London artificial-flower makers; the object 
I stupidly still, dumfounded, aghast,||in both cases being the same, namely, the 


bereft of power to think or move. All around || beautifying of the complexion. 
me houses were toppling, and screams reiest Very minnie quantities of the drug, taken 
from all quarters. ose screams ; they were|| daily for long periods, gs to the skin a 
package e most terrible of that terrible } dazslir A ed on de Me colouring 
those dreadful, || 0 a no other way. Even a coarse, 
| blotchy face is teanaigured. and beautified by 
Ever and again there came a roar like/it. 
thunder as some now building collapsed. iConsumed Arsenic 
4 a mare ban m: kg ha poo | Daily. 
utomatical 16 thought forced mii The girls and women in the factories— 
my amcor: into the open, get into the}! mostly er fully aware of these facts, 


aliens—are 
open: and not only make use of the ae themselves 
Fortunately I knew Messina well, and Iii for pce 4 , but smuggle it outside, and 
started running for the Market Square. | give or sell it to their frionds and acquaintances. 
Curious how the mind acts on such occasions. 


Not long since a Polish Jewess was prose- 
Every now and then there would come 8/ cuted for this at a London polica-court, when 


tremendous crash, and involuntarily I would||j¢ transpired that she had for years been a 
stop in my flight and look round expecting || victim to the arsenic habit, her average daily 
to see something. dose being half a grain. Her system, tho 

But there was both nothing and too much lice surgeon explained, had undoubtedly 
to be seen. The air was thick with a suffocat- ome inured to the effects of the poison, 
ing dust, through which one blindly , aie since such a quantity introduced daily into the 
and fought one’s way. Fought, yes. It was tem of an unimmune person would very 
a case of every man for himself and the devil | quickly be followed by serious symptoms, 
take the hindmost. and probably by death. 


Knocked Down a 
Piece of Eoeeery: : Laudanum an Article 


Spanish viceroys, the citizens of Nepies | 


proclaimed him as something only little 

than a god, and actually made him their king. 
He ned for precisely seven days. At the 
end of that time the very ple he had 
fought for revolted against 
him, and flung his body into a ditch. 


Torture. 


When poe alge ie oe Russia was 
working ptios jockyard, news was 
brought to him that the Strelitz (royal body- 

) had revolted and deposed from 

kingdom. But Peter was not a bit 
alarmed. ‘* Leave them alone,” he told the 
messenger; ‘“‘my people will soon tire of 
them.” 
And they did. A counterplot was hatched 
sgainst them ; and when the Tsar returned, it 
onl remained for him to punish, which he did 
with characteristic thoroughness—torturing 
and beheading some two thousand of them. 


>—_0Cc 


** Do you believe in the superman ?” 

“ I used to, but I don’t any more.” 

“T married him.” 

esee 

“ Turs is an age of trusts,” said Wedderley, 
ts he glanced over the newspaper. 

‘** Yes,” rejoined Mrs. ~3 “but some 
ao their husbands too well to trust 

em.” 


“Fivgz pounds for that bracelet? Dash 
it; it’s only for my sister. I'll give you 


“* Exouse me, sir,” said the jeweller coldly, 
“I do not know your sister. Why should I 
give her presents?” — 


SUN SPOTS. 


Tus ships of the world are insured for a 
total of 980 millions of pounds. 


Does in Hamburg are taxed according to 
size. The bigger the dog, the higher the tax. 


Tus first practical motor-car was invented 
in 1786. It was designed by Murdock, and 
was driven by steam. 


Lorpon has the largest proportion of insane 
of any English city, the number being 361 
per 100,000 Nottingham is a close second, 
with 342 per 100,000. 


Tur Irish hare found both in Ireland and 
Scotland has two coats a year of different 
colours. In the summer it is brown with 
whits wiih’ the "axcoption of the’ eas-tips, 

i ear-tips, 
which do not change colour. 


TER sove of Spain is the only monarch 
whedou mice beta He cover 8 
his edicts, “Yo el Rey 99s I, the ing.” 

custom dates from the time when Spain 
was the dominant Power of Europe, and the 
Emperor Charles V., in addition to being 
of Spain, was also head of the Holy 
Roman Empire. 


shed by | 


last year. 


My operatic plans were so far advanced 
that I was negotiating for the services of 
Signor Gamba—perhaps the greatest of Italian 
5 tenors—and I went to see him at Messina, 
im, murdered ed he was singing at the Grand Opera 
}) House. 

While at Messina I heard through a friend 
of a certain barber, who had an exceptionally 
fine guitar which he was anxious to sell, and 


I went to his shop to examine the instrument. 


I had barely left the barber’s, having 
promised to Jet him know my decision—a 
promise I shall never keep, at least, not in 


this world,—when the earthquake camo. 


How It 
Came. 


Ah, my friend, I have learned, as you are 
h to observe, to speak your language 
with facility, but were I the most eloquent 
earth, had I tho gift of all tongues, 
I could not convey to you a thousandth part 
of my feelings and of the horrors of that 


kind eno’ 


man on 


moment and that day. 


It took me quite a long time to realise that 
it was 
As I crossed the street from the barber's 


an earthquake. 


shop I heard first of all a tremendous crash. 
I thought there had been some street accident, 


8 collision between two heavy vans, and that 


one of them had toppled over—bang, plop, 


bang. 
“Then the ground heaved, and I saw the sides 
of houses sway and cave in. Even then I 
ly realised the situation. I remember 
saying to myself, ‘‘ I do believe it is an earth- 
uake,” and then realisation came. Awful, 
indescribable, a nightmare to recall even now. 
I was deathly sick, but that was not all. 


2 


I had the most dreadful sensations. I cannot 
describe them, but I fancy that when my time 
comes I shall recognise as strangely familiar 


PSPSPS SFOS SS SOOO OSDOS VOD OVO SOOO GOSS OVOSOOS 


Cricket wickets have been placed 22 yards 
apart since 1700. 


Inv Denmark any person who at the age of 
twenty-one pays to the State a sum of 
£6 10s. is entitled, if he reaches the age of 
sixty-five, to an annuity of £13. But if he 
dies before that age the money is forfeited. 


In Singar, Malay, the time is told by placing 
two bottles neck to neck. Sand is put into 
one of them. This pours itself into the other 
every half-hour. An attendant sounds the 
hours on a gong. 


Tue greatest surrender in the annals of 
warfare was that of Metz, on October 27th, 
1870. The surrender included three field- 
marshals, sixty-six generals, 6,000 officers of 
lower d , OVEr guns, 100 métrailleuses, 
neaniy sixty standards, and 173,000 rank and 


———ae 


Tv the direction of the wind were olvaye 
the same over the British Isles, say, north- 
east—we should receive sca: ll, 
and our country would be nearly as barren a3 
the desert of Sahara, whose dryness is due to 
the prevalence of this wind. On the other 
hands perpetual south-west wind would cause 
an excess of moisture, with much cloud, and 
crops would rot without ripening. 


THE COMET fe chock full each week of good etories 
and artiste of the day. All 


ie fed ny Dale te Make On on 
an teous ap or eo w 
have liked to atop, but one was oneself helpless, 
swept along on a , tearing, raging 
human fi One ran onto human es, 
perhaps dead, perhaps still alive. I saw man: 
ner of which Fa Nagy — to myself. 

omething—pro a piece of masonry— 
fell on me, and knocked me down, harti' 
my foot, but I struggled up again and hobb 
on, dot and go one. 


know it. The sea had come in and blotted out 
all the familiar land-marks. 


across to Calabria, only to find 
as bad as the desolation I had left. Even- 
tually I got away to Milan. My friends there 
said I looked like a man who had been down 
into hell, and I could tell them scarcely any- 


thing. The whole thing is still a ghastly| 


oe | 
ly experiences were bad; those of some| 
of the members of my company worse. | 


Signor Totorecci, our bass, was pinned in for 
thirty-eight hours with a dead child at bis 
feet; Signorina Maria lost her memo: 
week, and even now her mind is a b 
the subject. 


for 8 


Returning to Messina, I found that Signor 
Gamba, the object of my visit, was en 


the artistes of the ouse were, of course, 


thrown out of employment, and to help them | 


I conceived the iden of 
which, I am glad 
to say, has found 
high favour with 
British 


C2. Coro» 


the 
public. 


Tux number of smacks employed in 
aea fishing in the North Sea is about sock. 
They fish in fleets of 150 vessels. Over 
20,000 men are employed in this fishery 
alone, and they remain at sea never less than 
two months at a time. 


Or Sovereign States, Switzerland gives the 
best military training to ite boys. though 
the maintenance of a army is not 
sanctioned by the Constitution, every able- 
bodied male citizen from twenty to fifty is 
liable for military service, and boys at school 
at the age of eight to be trained as 


colors 
‘No 


Tus Japanese method of counting 


appears most to English ideas. 
matter what e in the r the at age 
child is born, whether in May, the mi of 


the summer, or late in December, it is always 
said to be one year old on the first day of 
January next following. 


Tas word ‘gipsy,” or “gypsy,” means an 
Egyptian, and i i al is founded on the 
supposition that gipsies came from t. It 
is somewhat curious that the Fren ieve 
them to come from Bohemia, and so call them 
Bohémiens. As a matter of fact, however, 
the real home of the was India, whence 
they were driven by invading hordes. 


‘tor one penny every Thursday. 


I had determined to make for the Marina 
or sea-shore, and at last, as it seemed after 
interminable years, I reached it. I did not} 


Some boats remained, and with great 
difficulty I induced a boatman to row el with tartar emetic, probabl 
most 


forming the company, | 
| w 


of Commerce. 
warn in the form of laudanun, is largel: 
in the factory districts of the nort 
and in certain of the southern agricultural 
counties. Laudanum is a poison, scheduled 
in the Pharmacy Act, but it is also an ordinary 
article of commerce, and there is, therefore, 
nothing to prevent a chemist from selling any 
uantity of it to any person giving anything 
lke a plausible explanation of the purpose 
for which he enue ft. Some victims of 
the habit will consume as much as three 
ounces daily; yet a single drachm has been 
known to cause death. vi 
| Ether drinking is common amongst the 
i natives of Connemara; who also are in the 
habit upon occasion of dosing themselves 
the most loath- 
some of all toxic drugs. is they do under 
the impression that it is a preventative of— 
some say a cure for—consumption. 


>S—0c< 


“Way do I pay taxes?” thundered the 
political orator, andepaused for a reply. 

“* Because you're too lazy to walk, and 
taxis are faster than hansoms,” suggested th 
frightful heckler. 


on| you'll break his spirit. 


“ Well, he'll probably get married some 
time, and he might as well have it broken 
now!” 

@eee 


bi bay business did you say Miss Gaddie 
as ? ” = 
“ Oh, she’s in everybody's business.” 

? ” 


1 “ Wholesale, eh 


| “ Yes, except when it comes to a bit of 
Jecandal She retails that.” 


Tux custom of shaking hands originated 
among the ancient Israelites; and its moan- 
ing is that of peace, friendship, alliance and 
security. 


Newsparer vendors in Moscow are obliged 

to wear a certain uniform, and the police can 

vent them from pursuing their vocation 
they do not appear clean and tidy. 


Unprrrakers are unknown in Japan. On 
the death of a person it is the custom for his 
nearest relatives to make his coffin and bury 
him. The mourning is not used until after 
the funeral. 


Taz cross mark, still used occasionally 
instead of a signature, did not originate in 
ignorance. It was always appended to 
signatures in medisval times as an attesta- 
tion of good faith. 


Tas r custom of the bridegroom 
being flogged by the relations of the brido 
on the marriage-day still obtains amongst at 
least three peoples of the world—in the extreme 
north-east of Siberia, in Borneo, and among 
some of the Arab tribes of the Nubian Desert. 
In all three cases the idea secms to be that 
the brid: , in order to prove himself ‘‘a 
man,” must be able to undergo a consiuerable 
amount of physical suffering without flinching. 


bright articles, and funny pictures, by the best authors 


“908° 


PHILOSOPHIC. 

TrERE had been somo talk of 
pacing a clock in the tower of 
the village church: But John, 
the old sexton, who lived in the little cottage opposite 
the church, declared himself “dead agin it,” and 
expressed the opinion that it would mean “an awful 
waste o’ brass” were the scheme carried out: 

“ We wants no clocks,” he said the other day: “‘ We've 
done without clocks up to now, an’ we shall m , 
Why, lyin’ i? my bed of a mornin’ I can see the time by 
the sundial over the porch.” 

** Yes,” replied one who epereved of the scheme, “ that’s 
all right so far aa it goes. But the sun doesn’t shine every 
morning. What do you do then?” 

“Why,” answered John surprisedly, “I knows then 
as it ain’t fit weather to be out o’ bed, an’ I just stops 


where I ist” 
__OCo 
Howetz: “A girl insulted me to-day by asking me 
what I paid for my clothes.” 

Powell: “{ shouldn't call it insulting; I should call 
it flattering, if she used the word ‘ pay.’” : 
SOC 

“1 svprosz you heard about Miss Koy’s behaviour 
during the fire? Why, when the first fireman came up 
the ladder for her she wouldn’t go with him.” 

“What was the matter with her? Out of her mind?” 

“Not at all. The fireman behind him was 


handsomer.” j 
oO) 

“ Tommy,” said a father to his precocious five- 
year-old son and re aa = er _ i _ 
gives you pennies to ’ ju thi 
is right 2’ “ ™ 

“Of course it is,” Tommy: ‘“ You 
certainly don’t want me to grow up and be good 
for nothing, do you?” 

SOC 


FOREIGNERS BEWARE. 

THe case was one of assault, and the 
magistrate, fearing that it might be the 
beginning of another outbreak of hooliganism, 
was inctined to be severe. 

“For the second time,” he said, addressing the 
prisoner, “you are charged with assaulting 
your neighbour. The evidence shows that you 
deliberately, and without any spparent cause 
whatsocrer, struck the complainant with your 
clenched fist.” 

“Faith, yer honour,” cried Pat, “ if Oi did, he 
sthruck me back again!” 

. a But he only did so in self-defence,” said the 
judge. 

‘An’ what about me?” asked Pat. 

“ All about you,” answered the judge, “ is that 
you are found guilty. and must, therefore, keep 
the peace towards all His Majesty’s subjects for 
twelve months.” 

“Well, then,” roared Pat, as he left the court, 
“Oi pity the first forriner Oi meet.” 


>—_-0Cc~< 


“Maxy a man has, by simple economy, laid 
the Sorage ong Mop Fy fortune.” - , 

“Yes, but e time you your fortune 
you are 80 lisble to be grounded jin habita of 
economy that you won't even enjoy spending the 


money.” 
lOc 
Lawyer: “Do you swear positively that 
you know more than half this jury ? ig 
Witnces : “ Yes, sir ; and now that I have taken a good 
look at ’em, I’ll swear that I know more than all of ‘em 


put together.” . 
>S_0c~< 

Tus telephone-bell rang in the consulting-room of a 
doctor who was an enthusiastic cyclist, In his absence 
his assistant answered it, and said the doctor was out. 

“Will yen et parks voice rg Wee Mrs. 
Thompson a coming on, wants to 
know i he can do anything for it ?’ 

I will tell him the moment he comes in,” the assistant 
answered. “Meanwhile, put a bread-poultice on it, and 
renew every two hours.” 


>—_=0Cc 
FOUND WITH INTEREST. 


A Lapy who spent a few days at a country farm bought 
some poultry from the farmer with a view to their pro- 


viding fresh eggs for breakfast every morning. She |. 


sent them to her home in the suburbs by r, and 
dispatched a note to her husband, telling him to look out 
for the consignment. 

Her husband, on reaching home that night, asked if 
the poultry had arrived: He was informed that they had, 
but the servant explained she had carelessly the 


fowlhouse door open, and they had all escaped. 

The next day the husband, meeting his wife on her 
return, exclaimed : 

# A nico time I had with your poultry. I spent three 
hours mens for them in all the gardens round night, 
and fo ten.” 

“You may consider yourself fortunate then,” replied 
his wife, “ for I only bought six.” 


SOME EXCUSE FOR THE SUN. 
Agtisr : “ There, sir, is my latest picture.” 
Ingenuous Friend: ‘Well, you haven’t econ 
paint on it, have you? What title have you given to it?” 


Artist: “ What do I call it? Why, sir, that is an | , 


autumn sunset.” 
Ingenuous Friend : “ You don’t say so{ Well, I don’t 
blame the sun at all for setting.” 
>—_0Cc~< 


COULDN’T STAND IT EITHER. 

Hz was a celebrated dramatio critic, and had the night 
before witnessed on behalf of his paper a new play by 
an unknown suthor. 

The next morning he was asked how it took. 

“Well,” he said, “after the first act I applauded 
and the audience sat silent, and after the second act 
I sat silent and the audience hissed.” : 

“« And after the third act ?’ someone prompted. 

The critio flecked the ashes from a cigarette and smiled. 
“ After the third act I went out and bought a ticket and 
came in and hissed too.” 

>—_70Cc< 


TAKING PRECAUTIONS. 


Commander: * Have all the men got their lifebelts ready?” 
Master Gunner: “ Yes, sir.” 
* Have all their lives been inoured?” 


«¢ Yes, sir.” 

* All the lifeboate launched f” 

“ Yes, sir. 

“ Have all the men made their wills ?*- 

* Yes, sir.” 

“Then fire the gun—but the emallest, mind.” 


WAITING FOR THE BOUNCE. 
Two Irishmen were engaged in repairing the roof of a 
certain house. Pat went up the Mike atayed 
ee mortar. at once the ladder fell and 
sna) parte. 
Bet looked down at Mike and said, “ Why, the ladder’s 


broke, and how am I going to get down 2” 
“Well,” said ac ink you had better jump, 
and I will catch you.” 

“ All right,” said Pat, I’m coming.” Then Pat 
SE ee ees com Wik qlee: Yadkin 

© came u 7 up he 

exclaimed between pi apc Why the dickens didn’t 
ye catch me, ye npelporn 1 

* Shure,” said Mike, “ I was waiting till you bounced.” 

Sr gma) Ol 

NOTHING TO GRUMBLE ABOUT. 

A BRICKLAYER had a new labourer a few days ago. He 
soon found that the new hand was in his work. 
passed between the two, but the 


Shortly ing a ladder 
with a hod of bricks: He carried the hod at tod great an 
angle, the result being that a brick fell and strack the 
bricklayer on the foot: 

There was » howl of pain, followed @ torrent of 
aed from the bricklayer. * You ” be yelled ; 

The labourer cut him short: Whit are ye grumblin’ 
aboot,” he snarled ; “ it micht be s week afore it happens 
sgain. 


Hello! Get me on to “THE COMET’S Birthday Exchange,” please. No. 


- WEEK uwprme 
Mayr 6, 1909, 


GAVE HER AWAY. 
“ Wet, John,” said Mr. Love. 
to the seven-year-old brother 
of fiancée, “ you will miss 
your sister when I take her away, will you not?” 


‘ va, ,? said John slowly. 5 ae paces 
ill give you a penny,” sa . Lovelong, “ if 
you will tell me what you will miss her most for.” ‘ 


“T think it will be the pennics she gives me,” replied 


ohn. 

“Hat” said Mr. Lovelong, who expected to hear 
some encomiums of his fancée’s good-nature, ‘ what does 
she give you ies for?” 

“ Rot to touch her front hair when she has curled it and 
left it on the table to cool,” said John to the astonished 
Mr. Lovelong. 

>lS0c- 

Mars. Brags : ‘‘ My husband seems to be lost in thought 
about half the time.” 

Mrs. Diggs: “I soppose his ideas are so far apart that 
hecaet help getting lost on the way from the one to the 
other.” 
>S0Ccx< 


“I gorz, driver, you make a good use of your spare 
time, and devote it to your family or at least to improving 


Driver: “Oh, yes, mam: To-night I knocks off at 
half-past eleven, and I devote all the evening after that 
to studying Shakespeare.” 

_—fC OC 
_ “F's a financial genius. Spilt a cup of 
coffee over a fellow’s lavender suit.” 


“ And got out of paying for the suit, eh ?” 
“Why, he talked Gn othe fellow into paying 


for the coffee.” 
>=_>0c 
“J ges that the Lusitania can steam her 
twenty-six knots an hour,” said Smithers from 


his paper. 

His wife looked up from her knitting with s 
bright smile. 

“TI pet ea they steam the knots so that the 

r sailors can untie them more easily,” she 
observed tranquilly. 
Sr 1 Ol ed 
VALUABLE TESTIMONY. 

“How do you like your new typewriter?” 

inquired the agent. 
It’s grand!” was the enthusiastic responses 
I wonder how I ever got along without it.” 

“Well, would you mind giving me a little 
testimonial to that effect ? ”’- 

“ Certainly not ; do it gladly.” 

So he rolled up his sleeves, and ifn an 
incredibly ‘short time pounded out this: 

“ after Using the automatig Back-action a t 
write, er for thre emonthan d Over. I unhesit- 
tattingly pronounce it prono noe it to be al ad even 
more than th e Manufacturs claim ? for it. During 
the time been in our: possession e. {, th ree 
monthz t it has more th an paid paid for it£self in 
the Saveing oF time an d labrri?—John £. Smith. 

o>fl0Co~< 

Tum director of the Zoological Gardens was 
on his holiday: He are note from his 
chief assistant, which closed thus: 


“The chim seems t be pols for a 
companion: at shall we do until you 
return ?””~ 


>_0C< 
seven, was vainly 


A umTLs boy, 
his little sister to go 


endeavouring to 
with him to the board school. 
“Yes,” said she, “it’s good for little childrens; it 
gives ‘em books, vaccination, eo measles, and 
ed’cation, and it don’t cost yer one halfpenny neither!” 


: o—sT0e< 

Aw Irishman enlisted in a Territorial regiment with the 
intention of becoming a t soldier. 

The fencing instructor had experienced rather a difficult 
job in the matter of explaining to him the various ways of 

the sword. 

“ Now,” he said, “ how would you use the sword if your 
0 ent feinted ?” 

Bedad,” said Pat, with gleaming i he “Td just 
tickle him with the point to see ‘if he was shamming.” 
Se ©] ae 
TOM’S WISE SUGGESTION. 

Tam head of a certain manufacturing firm is en old 
gentleman who built up his business from nothing but 
his own d and istent toil, and who never felt 
that he the time for a holiday. 

Not long ago, however, he decided that he was getting 
on in and that he was entitled to a rest. Calling his 
son into the library, he said : 

“Tom, I’ve worked pretty hard for a long time now 
and have done well, so I have decided to retire and turn the 
business over to you. What do you 


say?” 


The young man lered the situation gravely. Then 
a 5 eee pene fi sae " 

«“ was thinking, pater,” e sugges R * how 
would it be for you to work a few years longer and then 
we could both retire together ?” 


6 of THE COMET now ready. 
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aon of the village doctor. 


secure a hold over Nellie. 


Phillips, Mr. Shaldon’s under gardener. 
Tony Dexter, a Boy Scout. 


CHAPTER TWENTY-TWO. 
How the Enemy Landed. 


RARARARARARAARRerrrnemeaeareersr eraser 

It is safe to say that the British force which had been flung 
out into Essex to check the advance of the invaders hardly 
knew how they came to be there, for they had reached the 
front by methods as various as the units themselves—and they 


On 1 cine Regular and Territorial, has its 
r, eve t, rand Terri! 

slotted ee int le and division in the event of war; 
that is a part of the scheme of defence which also exista— 
on r. 
ae , at a few hours’ notice, with the grim reality of things, 
the authorities found their theoretical brigades and divisions 
in a atate of chaos—some without men, some without transport 
—and were finally forced to rush to the front such corps as 
could most qui be got ready. ; 

To take the Territorials first, there were several units 
belonging to the cream of the London “ class” battalions— 
infantry of the Honourable Artillery Company, that splendid 

t the London Scottish, the Westminsters, and the 
Artista. Somewhere behind them—it was to bo hoped some- 
body in authority knew ite exact position—their transport 
was lumbering them, loaded upon their own waggons, 
railway vans, motor-lorries—anything that could carry it. 

Then, away on the flanks, there wero two regiments of 
Yeomanry, the Sharpahooters, and the Roughriders, or rather, 
such portions of those regiments as had been able to secure 
horses, for the Government had a lien, which it had at once 
exercised, upon several thousands of London’s dwindling stock 
of available horses for the use of the Regulars. 

With theso were a battery of Royal Horse Artillery from St. 
John’s Wood, and the two Horee Batteries of the H.A.C. Two 
battalions of Guards and two line battalions completed this 
heterogeneous force, the dismounted portions of which, 
mobilised in breathless haste at their various head-quarters, 
had thence been dispatched through the eastern suburbs, now 
seething with excitement, by rail, in motor-cars, taxi-cabs, 
orafoot. Other troops, rand Territorial, were coming 
after them ; and tho enemy was somewhere in front. That 
was all they knew, or cared to know ; but the more thoughtful 
among them had an uneasy consciousness that they had left 
more confusion behind them than there ought to have been ; 
while the ta for transport and ammunition supply 
leaned towards the “ skeleton” system which experience at 
various camps had made the older hands only too familiar 
with. 


“What do you mean by ‘skeleton’ transport ? ” asked a 
London Scottish recruit of a grumbling corporal at his elbow. 

“What do I mean, laddie ?” echoed the older man sourly. 
“ Well, when they send one wagpon where there ought to 
twelve, and issue a hundred blankets where there ought to be 
a thousand, we call that ‘ skeleton.’ ” 

“But why?” persisted the recruit. “Seems to me a 


aly sane 
e bag ie glanced down thoughtfully at the faded scrap 
of South African ribbon on his jacket. 

“ Because {t makes skeletons,” he answered shortly ; and 
left the “ rookie ” wondering if the remark were meant for a 
joke or not. 

In one of the motor-cars that carried some of the Regular 
line officers a Major was talking to his Colonel, summoned by 
wire from country mansion on the borders of Wales, where 
he had been staying. 

A headlong gallop to a branch-line station miles away, & 
rush against time on a specially-chartered engine to catch & 
main-line ex to London, a wild dash to his flat for his kit 
and then off to the parade-ground, where his men were already 
mustering—that was the sequence of evente which landed 
Colone} Lester in this motor-car, bound for the front, while 
still ignorant of the details of what had happened. 

Just tell me, Page,” he was saying. ‘I'm hanged ifI 


You won't find that “A mise fe as good as a smile 


THE PRINCIPAL CHARACTERS. 
The Rev. Mr. Shaldon, the vicar of the little Essex village of 
Tetterdon. He lives with his daughter, Nellie, and a bedridden wife. 
He has, despite his plea of asick wife, a foreign officer and six invaders 
quartered upon him. 
Mrs. Shaldon, the vicar’s wife. She never leaves her bed, and 
is kept in ignorance of the invasion. She learns of it, however, in last week’s instalment, and is killed by the 
shock 


Nellie Shaldon, the vicar’s lovely daughter. Sho is engaged to be married to Jack Bryant, the 


Fred Shaldon, Mr. Shaldon’s son. He is away on business in London when the story opens. On 
learning the terrible news he vows to reach home semehow. 

Farmer Tombs, a Tetterdon farmer, who raises a band of volunteers to harass the invaders. 
officer and a spy, who, previous to the invasion, bas epent a great deal of his time in 
lans. He ie smitten with Nellie Shaldon’s charms, and 
having Jack shot, he makes his peace with him, so as to 


Rassitten, a forei 
Tetterdon, gathering information and ae ee P 
comes to blows with Jack Bryant over her. tead o' 


Major Casper and his Daughter, two Essex citizens, 


THE GREAT INVASION STORY. 


While Brilain 5 
hile Drilain 
Z, ig We a a Se | - SS 
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A Story of Invasion that is Stirring Britain to 


its Depths. 
By “MUFTI.” 


can make head or tail of the business. How the dickens did 


the enemy manage to land and take possession of half a county 
before anyone knew anything about it? That’s what beats 


me. 

Mejor Page frowned. 

“You may well ask,” he said gravely. “I can’t say I 
understand it fully myself; no one seems to. But theres a 
brief summary of events in this paper here, apparently more 
ite katiied pled 

() over & crum newspaper, pointing to a 
paragraph headed, in large type : ‘‘ How the Enemy Landed.” 
; as the Colonel foldod the page down, and read as 

lollows : 

“ According to the statements issued from the War Office, 
and based a cp the meagre information available, it appears 
to be proved beyond the shadow of s doubt that the invasion 
was no hastily-arranged affair, conceived and carried out at 4 
moment’s notice, but been in preparation for a long time— 
perhaps for years—even tho amallest details and contingencies 
apparently having been provided for. 

“It seems that the enemy’s landing-force, comprising 
troops of all arms, in what strength is not yet known, taking 
advantage of the calm weather, crossed the North Sea durin 
Monday night in large flotillas of lighters, firmly lash 
together, and towed by shallow-draught tugs and torpedo- 
boats. Captains of coasting-vessels which have since arrived 
at North-country ports report seeing these raft-like structures 
under weigh, but none of them apparently realised the 
significance of what they saw. Possibly the prevalence of fog 
gave them something else to think about. 

“Tt is only too obvious that the foreigners must have 
possessed a very accurate knowledge of our weak pointe, and 
also of our coastline, for in spite of the intricate navigation, 
the aaulsd pny of sandbanks, and the fact that—as eye- 
witnesses have testified—they moved with all lights out, they 
were able to land, without serious mishap, upon the tongue of 
land lying between the estuaries of the Crouch and Black- 
water Rivers—a ala creek-intersected, sparsely- 
populated area, possessing only two towns of any importance, 
Southminster and Burnham-on-Crouch. 

“ Prior to the debarkation, it is surmised, their secret agents 
throughout the district made prisoners of the men at the coast- 

uard stations and on patrol, to prevent any premature alarm 
ing given. Having landed the whole of their force upon 
the peninsula, the enemy at once pushed forward a serics of 
mobile columns, which, throwing out advance guards in 8 
wedge-shaped formation, backed up by larger bodies, made 
forced marches through the night, avoiding the sleeping towns 
and vil! while their spies made prisoners of such people 
who might be likely to see them an raise an alarm. It is 
clear that here, again, the invaders were admirably served by 
their numerous secret emissaries, who led them by field-paths 
and unfrequented by-ways, so that even when day dawned— 
bringing with it, unfortunately for Britain, a continuance of 
the fog—the country people were not generally aware of what 
had occurred, and that practically every and fold of the 
ground concealed an armed foe. By this time the places 
nearer the coast had been either completely surrounded or 
occupied in force. . 

“With their wedge-shaped line of advance ever widening 
as the troops penetrated further into the county, the invaders 
finally established a cordon right across x—roughly 
ele from Burnham-on-Crouch, or a little south of that 
place, to Bishop's Stortford. That was the southern line ; 
somewhere to the north they had another, but the reporte 
concerning the ts covered in this direction are conflicting. 

« About midday, when their position was more or less secure, 
and concealment no longer possible, they suddenly drew their 
lines tight around the towns and , their spies cut the 
telephone and telegraph wires, the isolation of the railway 
followed, and all was ready for the work of subjugating 
Britain. The dense fog which prevailed all day no doubt 
materially assisted the invaders, but all the same the rapidity 
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and secrecy with wuicn they crossed the county must be 
ascribed in t measure to a triumph of organisation and a 
most carefully-thought-out scheme.” 

Varying emotions chased over Colonel Lester's sun-tanned 
face as he perused the para ph. When he looked up, after 
aman at oats jor noticed that the fingers that handed back 

paper trembled. 

“Good Heavens!” breathed the Colonel. ‘“* It’s enough 
to make a man ashamed of his country! Aren’t we supposed 
to have an Intelligence roa -acinngr and a Secret Service ? 
What the dickens have they doing to allow the enemy to 
collect this fleet of barges and this army of men and dump 
them down on the Essex coast at five minutes’ notice ?” 

“Goodness only knows,” returned the Major. “The 
Government have told, time and again, that something 
like this would happen, but the self-satisfied idiots have 
simply called us alarmists, told us——” 

“Steady on, Major; no oop on know,” laughed a 
povedirtared young captain, but the Colonel turned upon him 


a fury. 

“ Politics be hanged, sir!” he cried. ‘The defence of 
the country ought to be above politics. Just think of it. 
Here’s the richest country in the world, with an east coast 
that every military studcnt has always agreed would be the 
scene of an invasion, if invasion ever came. And how have 
wo looked after it? With a confounded rd station 
every ten miles or so, with about four men at , sent out at 
night on patrol with a lantern and a stick—a stick, mark 
you! even that was too much, too costly, for the frock- 
coated amateurs who rule us; they’ve started to cut the 
coastguards down ! 

“Do you know the coast where these beggars landed ? I 
do ; I’ve yachted round there. It’s the very place for landing 
troops when the tide’s up—gently-shelving mud-beaches, 
plenty of snug creeks ; penty ot marshland to extend your 
men on—and nobody much about to spy on you. You mark 
my words, gentlemen ; we're going, to have a devilish hard 
bb to drive them back—and force isn’t going to do it, 
either. 

Colonel Lester had seen service in three continents, and his 
passionately-spoken words cast a = upon his officers. 

cael © m 


“ Don’t say that, sir!” ven’ -faced captain. 
“ When the Loamahires get among them with the fay cee 
you'll feel a lot better.” 

“ Perhape I shall,” admitted the colonel; ‘ but I shall 
feel better still when I know the Navy has cut their line of 
communications across the North Sea. But nobody knows 
where the fleet is, except that it’s somewhere to the North.” 

“ But the Admiralty must,” put ina subaltern. “‘ They’ve 

ot a wireless installation at 

teball which enables them 

to communicate with any 

ap within several hundred 
» 


“They had, you mean,” 
corrected the colonel bitterly. 
“The general told me, not 
half an hour ago, that the 
Admiralty people = in —- 
despair ; some gone 
wrong with the installation. b>» 
Some epy has been at 
work even there, I suppose.” 

“Great Scott; that’s bad!” muttered the captain, con- 
sternation on his face. ‘I never did believe in wireless ; it’s 
too folly scientific for my liking.” 

And 60, amid a depression, the car rattled on, till 
at last, amid the fields, came to a halt, and the troops 
got into position for the general advance. 


BBP PPP PFE GSPS PBL 
CHAPTER TWENTY-THREE. 
The Battle of Rowley Common. 


Ir was not long before the two forces came into touch ; 
some Yeomanry ecouts came galloping in in hot haste to 
report that the enemy were in force just over the other side 
of tana te madulasing expanse of open country, 
dotted t with a few clumps of trees and a good deal of 
gorse and furze; not ideal country for the mounted men, but 
atill practicable. 

The instructions of General Headley, commanding the 
British force, were precise. In the event of the enemy 
ee to be in superior strength he was to merely endeavour 
to hold them until such time as the other British troops, now 
hurrying forward, oould get into position for concerted action. 
If, however, the invaders were weak, he was to use his discre- 
tion in pressing home the attack. 

Vv cautiously the British force crept forward, the two 
b es of infantry gradually extending their front, yct not 
so far that they could not hastily withdraw should occasion 
warrant it. 

Close behind the head of the column came the artillery, 
he gunners tight-lipped and excited, for they knew that upon 


It is too full of smiles to mise. 


them would probally depend the success or failure of the 
opening phases of the battle and, it might be, ite whole 
course, 

7 on the flanks the Yeomanry ts pricked 
forward, the troopers, to a man, eager or a chance to 
themselves as cavalry ; every Yeoman likes to think of 
as a cavalryman, rather than the mere mounted infantryman: 
the powers that be would make him. 

Presently a sputter of fire broke out ahead, and a party of 
the enemy were seen retreating hastily from a of gorse, 
whence some of the Y them. 

a concealed gun flung s shell ively towards the Yeomen, 


sup : 

the artillery division led his guns to & point whence he 
hoped to assist the infantry, the wragens halting in a 
convenient fold of the ground in rear. Not far away were 
the infantcy reserves, the men eagerly watching the advance 


mrades. 
There was @ little desultory, ineffective long- ae 


Desoandiag, he mounted Sis hee and took the batteries 
further forward, while the sputter of fire in front gradually 
increased. Then at length came the fateful words the 
gunners had been waiting for, “ Halt! Action front!” 

Down from -their horses they ag oe ge ares and F.A.C. 
men trembli foreleg ¢ one another in the 
race; the -col odd- guns were unhooked 
and round, the -teams W away to the rear, 
the h olders took eir nervous, kicking charges off, and 
the battery-commanders began to worry about the ammuni- 


1 
Then, of a sudden, there came a sullen boom from the 
centre of the enemy's position, and the R.H.A. major’s face 
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bis bracket,” as ners have it, very creditably, and before . a 
the invaders awakened to the fact of their presence, ar go, ae oo declared the doctor hastily. “ It 
apparently, the three kaheries, ee a -—- yh ad esp = ee tae Ae ip 
Se ee flinging shrapnel high over of the you'll ogg = : y 

infan “© Confound the rules of war!” replied Jack. “ They're 


a 
: 
; 
E 
i 
L 
{ 
r] 
; 


Not for ee at per work unchallenged, for soon the 
angry roar of cannon broke out on the enemy's further flank, 


F 


eee ia tam of tho. rete, od maken the oo ee i let them appeal to me in vain—what would 

tomed horses of the Yeomen perform strange antics, to the wid tor ira thc) chaps may be Sying be 

vast discomfort of their riders. to pil Ned, without bape go ion. How 00 I get 

The artille: fire from the left front grew hotter and hotter, ed's face iit enemy knowing?” . 

and, worse still, it became more accurate; » shell pitched and 4 ae he Sack.” he 

burst fairly upon s horse-holder of the H.A.C., and when the et ve a try, Jack, said sdmiringly. 

reek cleared away.there was nothing to be seen save a few Rigi cage ox sure youd come. 

shreds of barness and clothing, and some terrible ents ‘ou sneak ou podiges “or and Lo 

that men feared to look Ly ear] Other projectiles buried there cross James’ field, el i 

themselves harmlessly in the ‘ et eg ae Bee 2 i 
The guns of one of the batteries were promptly turned ly an owl—you 7, 

half left, and were presently defiance at the enemy, Me — ane eg LiF 5s sale 


be 

you, yeu youny rane ee the 
suppose, that if your brother 

1 enough to go he might be signing his own death- 


tinacity at wonderfully short ESnEOS, sometimes bringing a 
machine gun into action with d effect.’ One gun, how- 
ever, was just a little too bo t was dashing across an 

ch, intent upon a British section, when a 
party of Guards, swooping sudd: out, brought down most 
of its crew with @ volley and sent the —_— souttling away, 


Bri 

The invaders’ artillery fire died away, the British — 
closer and ever closer to the enemy 5 pontine and the R.H. 
commander gave the order to limber up agai 

Up dashed the limbers, the wheels sinking deep in the soft 
ground ; the guns were hooked in, the gunners leapt once more 
u their horses, and ver re the batteries at a trot to 
aur tion. 


about that,” he answered frankly. “I 
an wae > ‘0, it could be managed 


sullenly, they went to help rally the shaken 


and, together with them, scattering to cover, aft the turned to his father. “ Honestly ” he said earnestly, 


“you wouldn't wish me not to go it can be done with s 


in 
the hands the Yeomanry, still smarting from their former 


sharp lesson. 
‘And now, in obedience to orders, slowly and steadily, 
i= men were still f , the British were withdrawing 


up a new posi their movement had not been ong the line, covered 7 the fire of the faithful 
‘observed was soon evident, for « luckily-aimed shell put a ui guns. more unendurable every hour. Ya the wretched 
wargon out of action and killed the whole of its horses. . General Headley, posted on # mound, in age hg a ae is en a, = —_— tans prod greg ge 


till, however, the others swept on—at tke gallop now— 
till the new position was reached ; then once more the guns 


fate action anid were soon aged again a battery ey’re too strong for us,” he told himeelf sadly. e 
oa paladins 


can’t drive them out, and must be content to hang on till 
reinforcements arrive. I doubt, if they choose to advance, 
if we can even hold them—but we've got to try. For us to 
retreat upon London would precipitate a catastrophe !” 


eas house will have to have some day or other.” 
‘And he smiled, thinking bitterly of the wrecked rooms, the 
shattered window-frames, the utter annihilation of all that 


home. 
“Te's settled then that you'll go, Jack?!" asked Ned, 
OT oan manage it,” Jack told him. 
« Right; then Th give Mr. Tombs the signal,” cried Ned 


loyfully. “ Don’t look scared, 
i I shan’t have to go | 


in the enemy’s 
to beat down his artillery 
“Away on the flank the Yeomen were getting their fill of 


ting. 
els. Fey invaders, they b ht 
fae eee) forth a strong joeee of 
i= = mounted men, who, leaving 
their horses under cover, 
crept from bush to bush, 
firing as they came, and 


Tur day passed pinot Aa! in Teterdens but 
ev was wild] ex sounds 
x roll A hr The 4) 


compelled to retire, slowly | no that a battle was in progress, and in many a * Oh, very well,” said the 
and doggedly, to cover, | cottage, that had long been et to 2 peayet breathed | doctor, smiling again in spite 
whence the two parties | fervent entreaties for the success of the British arms. ; “but you're to 


For a time it seemed to them that the firing was growing 
louder, coming nearer, and through the vi ran the joyf 
rumour, “ Our fellows have won; they're driving the enemy 
before them.” But, alas! the died away, till they 
ceased altogether, and no British sp On_ the 
contrary, the soldiers went about with on their faces, 
and, little by little, the heart-breaking leaked out that 
the British force had failed ; the enemy took care that their 
partial victory should not be under-estimated. 

Rassitten, meeting Jack Bryant in the street, stop him 
to communicate the news in a particularl offensive on. 

“Te will not be long before we shall be marching down 
Whitehall,” he told the fuming Jack. “A little 
London will make an excellent target, will it not !—a little 
starvation, and we shall see the people hanging their leaders 


knowe—but remember that you owe a duty to your mother 
and me, and that’s to — yourself home safe and sound. 


and there the face of s young vilian soldier blanched as he 
looked upon the sorry wreok of what, a short while before, 


been a gallant, strapping comrade. But, generally 
Regulars and 


the welcome news that, with the co of right, Jack Bryan 
would essay the task of bringing to the sorely-wounded 
men in the guerilla camp. 

Confidently as his young brother had Jack did net 
delude himself as to the danger of his roposed excursion, 
_ He knew that in geing he be committing a grave breach 


sapport which guns alone can, the aay ay strongly rein- 
forced, was in touch with the enemy’s 

ments, whence a perfectly deadly fire was poured upon 
thom from rifles and field-guns cunningly concealed in 
epaulements. 


r a trameticket, and what a very little there ie on it to read! Whereas, if you invest your 


You vay one penny fo 
penny in buying THE COMET, you get 32 pages for your money ! 


him, by 
«ll means; but—but take care of yourself, Jack. 1 -yhee 
lost my mother ”—her voice broke pitifully—‘‘ do not let me 
lose as well! God ‘guard you, darling !” 


Y 
ee Sore 


5 

g 
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ork, creeping forward in the gloom. 


i 


should have been heard. But no sound broke the silence save 
the whistle of the chill wind through the leafless twigs of the 
* these sen’ 


try chaps had fires at night,” grumbled 
ath, ea Th pared sBOed OPS: overiecs here] is that 
ditch young ‘ed said I should find somewhere here? I must 


rag tans porpy ee : 

a flash, seeming! m a point not a hundred feet away, & 

Volos shouted @ guttural challenge. 

ei goes dere? Halt, give der counteraign, or I 
yt é 


(Another long instalment next week.) 


THE MAKING OF A HUMORIST. 


A Chat with Mr. W. HEATH ROBINSON 
(The brilliant artist whose work in the Sxrrca and else- 
where is 80 widely appreciated). 

I nave had no “thrilling adventures”; I have 
never starved; I have never awakened one morning to 
find myself famous. In short, my lifa has been quite 
painfully humdrum. _ 

My father was an artist, and encouraged my artistic 
bent, and s0, om leaving school, I studied at an art 
school in the North of London, then at the British 
leat ot iatly x the Royal Academy etna 

op > jally landscape painting, was my first 
love—I have, by the way, exhibited at the R.A., but 
black and white also strongly attracted me, and I began 
b illustrating nen OSes Kl such aa as 7 
illustrated many children’s books, but coming to the 
conclusion that my style of hamour was better suited 
to adult taste, I began drawing for the papers. 

How do I get my jokes It is difficult to say. 
Sometimes ideas come of themselves, but, erally 
speaking, it is usually a case of deliberately sitting 
down to think of something funny. ; 

Strangers, of course, often eend me suggestions and 
ideas, and only the other day I had a letter from ® 
soldier, who wanted me to put his colour-sergeant— 
whose photograph he in in a picture; whether 
for the purpose of holding him up to ridicule or 
admiration was not quite Clear. 

My plans for the future? Oh, I don’t know, I 
suppose I shall go on working for the Press, and 
illustrating books. I have, however, a strong ambi- 
tion to do something in the way of humorous painting. 

is an i and, it seems to me, 4 very 


mistaken idea, that humorous work is not to be treated | 


seriously as art. I see no reason why humour should 
be barred, as, to = great extent, it is bayed, from 
Art with a capita A. Anyway, I hope to paint some 
pictures, which will justify this theory of mine. 
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Things on the Merket Worth Buying. 


Fries Three Things at Once. 

An American inventor has devised a frying with 
three partitions, so that three may be cooled at 
once, without mixing. This is for small households, 
where the quantities ave really not sufficient to need a 
It caves time, labour, 


Fer Baking Books. 


may be baked for two hours st a temperature of 
200 degrees Fahr. without damage of any kind to either 
are then completely 


Avtomatic Street Lamplighter. 
By means of the Automaton Lamplighter 10,000 street 
ed in ten seconds, and rate- 


the is pressur. 
though = eit Rape nei Be —- 

iculars w iven e Automaton Company, 
fe Kreet, London. . 


For Safety Shavers. 
For those who find a difficulty in keeping the blades 
there cannot an easier 


for the action of the s makes these le. 


free, from Messrs. Seabrook Broe., 32 to 34 ¥F. srstone 
Street, London, E.C. 


induced to bite the ring, it will cease its own music in 
order to listen to that emitted by the ring. 

Waterproof Matches. 

Ir is possible to make matches eperrions to damp by 


ightest taste for mechanics will want it. 


most other people, you are seeking a new indoor 
game; the old ones are good, bak 708 want one that is 
new, and just as good or better. It is evident that you 
want Berge, which is a capital new game for two players. 
This game is played on a board marked with seven long 
and short angular courses, reaching from eide to side, 


Fonton, AC. 


Flop. 

Tas is the kind of game you want for grown-ups and 
children, because you can play it on an dining -room table 
with a soft eloth, aad it is easily learnt. For 2s. 6d. 
free, from R. B. Black, Florence Villa, Bridge of "i 
N.B., you can obtein complete outfit, consisting of a 
ring 0 cardboard to be placed in the centre of the table, 
four cards to mark the spots on the edge of the table 
from which the bails are propelled, and four 
for each player. The balls have facets, or flat places, on 
which figures are marked, two balls with red and two with 


on that facé&t which is uppermost in every ball lying on or 
fn the ring are counted, the Sctais Sone to the credit of 
the ive sides. side whi ai i 
wins the game. Of course, other variations can be 
arranged. 
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DYSPEPTICS 


AND ALL WHO SUFFER 
FROM DISORDERS OF THE 


STOMACH 
AND LIVER! 


Mother Seigel’s Syrap will quickly set you right. 

It is a purely vegetable compound, having specific 

action on the stomach, liver, and bowels. It 

promotes healthy digestion and excretion, cleanses 

and enriches the blood, and gives health and tone 
to every part of the body. 


MOTHER 
SEIGEL’S 
SYRUP 


has cured tens of thousands of people of 
Indigestion and other stomach and liver disorders. 
Their voluntary testimony is convincing proof 
that Mother Seigel’s Syrup has curative and 
strengthening qualities not found in any other 
medicine in the world. Take it—now; it 


WILL 
CURE YOU 


The 2/6 bottle contains three times as much 
as the 1/14 size. 


OATINE FOR MEN. 


of which are British-made 
ae carefully prepared for 
e 


Py dry on the face. If you 
have not tried either of 
the OATINE SOAPS for 
shaving do #0 without 


lay. 
To relieve the irritation 


proverties; it should be 

should be gentiy rubbed into the skin, or, 

into the beard overn'ght or before the morning shave. 

the effect of softening the beard in a most asto: manner, 
rendering shaving far easier and simpler than it is im the 


omer" PREE SAMPLES 


of OATINE CREAM and OATINE SOAP will be sent to all 
applicants, together with a copy of our booklet ; or sond 3d. 
for a box containing samples of eight different preparations, 


OATINE 
FOR LADIES. 


mite Dav settled i: acpi goats 
e have ni ee é) 
foo bos is duttyanre, oe 
water will it. 


‘be sent to all applicants, ther witha 
lear ;oreend 3d. fora box con 


No, 1 of a most vivid serice of articles about the inner life of a royal personage appears in this weelh’s 


COMET. 


Get it and read “ The Worst Man in Europe. 
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The Fresh Air Fund. 


Ma. O. Antoun Psarsor has received the following com. 
munication from Sir John Kirk, the Secretary of the 


School Union : Apeil 19th, 1909. 
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Who has nc in | ing United Mr. 

atas "an tga? ry) the stern mamma Saturd I’ , and I have met many of the committees 
of one’s adored, a disagr lady, @ termagant cook, of mato !™ Th bai in quoi 0 German om, sad Se Tai) cone tndeting Debi and Deliast, snd 
or what not? Here are some amusing experiences of well- | rather bad at that! was an instance of pro- 


venteen years. 
sae: : Sho flatly refused to have an extension last year of the more satisfactory fo t's 

landlady species in the course of my career. And the | ov my petition. “No,” she said in a dry, hard vice, behhap br citson to the day trips, has boss ovecywters 

| with the f 

I 


< other : sal street noises) don’t trouble me. No, when cordiality—and of extended 

% d tee a ntzongor term, but T won't informed | You're brought up Se chilien ou don't notice | numbers fa this department has ben received with analloyed 

€ anieousen ’ th. This ings at eort. aving never brought up eatisfa 

nen a eee ten ot ee Serie protar | 82 children, felt at o ‘disadvantage, and, without | | coma} oe of eye ovo tho fund from fea Gest inp. 

< mudy Pres gre : P attempting t6 argue, beat a silent retreat. you organisation ¢ cop- 
a tablecloth which less like a coal-heaver’s ‘At one the servant said she was sure “Master” | ‘on, son ssarealy shales Hiss tees ve Dome Ss 

Ks ary wouldn't sign the petition, and on being asked how bumble, gree Hay holiday milljon poor children have 


another covnsion 9: “skining light” "of Btupeivty she could be. eo sure without king him, she eaid a ae ry ry age Maa 7 Ms pm 


% ; wag there ss chaperone. barrister putting success result this » to the benefit and t of 
Bat perhape my funniest ence was the follow- document. I ggg met aay ary hod neacly «© quarter of wee folk who are 
+ I had ordered some cu for dinner, and the ad feeeued $u tha Comuiontonee of Teulon forward to the promised holiday. 
“motherly” soul who was my landlady brought them | ¢h. word “police” made the dear old nervous 


does, 20 with the assistance of a square and SS Mcrae laa Society, 32 Joha 


Later on, when more or leea amicable relations had | if never likely to be blighted. | Meanwhile, the dragon | rage OF TOWNS COVERED BY THE 
been restomed; she eyerely conn — ys had FRESH AIR FUND. 
asked ~butoher’ frills, bu were 
oat of stock! . ‘i PORTS FOR AIRSHIPS. ‘Towa. He. hires of Reeretary'et 
—— Ir anything were needed to show how great is the belief | Aherdesa ...... 8 Thos. Hector, School Board Offices. 
Mr. A. C. FOX-DAVIES, ; entoriaiaed 2. the fatese Of alvahign by ites wii Ought Belfast ....000 S000 W. 3. W. Boome, Kingscourt, Well- 


to be well qualified to in the matter, it is to be found Place. 
he: Ot coe heraldic = was formerly editor of fa tite porta for aerial ¢ that are now being constructed | Birmingham .. 6,000 W. W. Rolston, 190 Pope Street, 
. @ ” O10 


Families.” Mr. Fox-Davies has also, in“ ; “ Jes. Dizon, The 
Inheritance,” "The Manleveur Murders,” and" An | yout’ tho © pare stated recently that 3,000 J. foe 
G. 


; Th airship station on the 4,000 - Hy. ; 
: Average Man,” written three of the best sensational novels se hina, © port for ate dirigibles is to be 5,000 «E.G. 11 Payor, Clifton, 
recent 8. 3,000 6. B. Astin, Bu 5 
: F year left bank new industrial harbour. A third 009 «GG. Perey Tho: N Road 
Tvs got many “d " incl every Radical, | refuge of the kind is to he proved at Munich, capable of — - Pe —! Bee's 
every tax-collector, an a Slaughtering is | ‘ doc ” at one and same time no fewer than ‘ Villa, Pear Tree 
too for tax-collectors. ey want something with | fourteen airships of the Zeppelin type. 6,000 A.J. Nicolls, 8 Kenilworth Terrace, 
i oil in it. Then I think most of the Anti- | Then the one on Lake Constance is to be enlarged, Rathgar. : 
Leaguers ought to be abolished. I’m an “anti-anti” | that airships of all kinds will be able to take refuge sm S. 5 ee ie 
the “dragon " in regard to whom I have spent | partly borne by a Government subsidy. ; * ‘Newcastle-on- 
* most of my time aping St. is the man w First amongst hotels to cater to the new indus sees 6,000 MoCracken, 40 St, Vincent Place, 
“ancestors came over with the queror,” and who | famous Astor House, New York, which has in course 2,000 J. H. Maude, 80 Eldon Place, 
uses @ bogus coat-of-arms. construction an airship station on the roof. This “ port Hopwood Lane. 
~~~" When he doesn't know who his great grandfather | of call” for dirigibles end seroplancs will be ready by Hanley bts, a ne! die ates Old Road 
was, it’s really riling to have egregious told to'' May Ist, or before. It will cost £20,000. Luxurious | Holl.........., 4,000 Maurice Cohen, 17 King Edward St, 
’. one which the merest amateur would know to be | lounge waiting-rooms will be provided for the convenience | Leeds ........... 5,000 A. Blenkinsop, 18 Exmouth Street. 
"false, It ee eager : ~ ee ee that | of the aeronauts os their are zene mm be a steel | Leicester......... 8,000 dH. pacers, Midland Chambers, 
_ viles me so m as the idea that I’m likely to believe | sto room, w am supplies of compressed | _. Gallowtree Gate. 
“ - hedivged in cylinders will be kept on hand. there TAvesooel i aseens setae ad Z, lems Paes ae eae 
A well-known clergyman called on me one day, pro- | are also tanks whence the owners of bles who prefer ices " Theobald’s Road, W.O. vi 


“duced ’ a coat-of-arms, told me it was granted in the | the less expensive coal gas will be to draw their] manchester ... 6,000 

reign of Queen Elizabeth, and that King Edward had | supplies. 

. _Yecently granted an augmentation to it on account of | rence: of coules, tas ia ftus pelvete exsbitihenens of Middlesbrough 2,000 = Chas. Chipchase, 45 Albert Road. 
“certain achievements of the son. All the time the thekind at LeMans. But the Government airship factory | Nostle-on-Tyne 4,000 : 
. -Clergyman was talking I had, within a few yards of and docks is at Beauval, near Mieux, where an “ aerosta 

me, & certificate of the arms—granted in the ordinary ** was established so long ago as August, 1908. It 


way cighteen months previously. The Queen the most complete institution of fits kind in the | Nottingham... 4,000 H. Besly , 100 St. Stephen's 
Elizabeth and augmentation garnishing was just lies ' world, but as all the employeés there are sworn to secrecy, Road, Snein 
pure and simple. | very little is really known about it outeide official circles, } Oldham ........ — oe Town 


ga al ant J to say that his armour appears 
eae KEEPING UP-TO-DATE |e ee gc ee ee 
_ Mr, W. K. HASELDEN, A copy of the “ Daily Express”. oo sti . Fonds enn ae 
the clever black-and-white arti, whose al original and delivered youre door gilarl will Sheffield......... 7 A . Trotman, rookesmoor Road. 
diverting cartoons are very . ; * atl oleh if Sothoaetes 3,000 =W. Halstede, Archers Road. 
: io keep you in t everything South 9,000 David Reid, 18 Marine 
- Nor many weeks ago I was engaged in to WV %s  tntenesta Stookport ...... 9,000 H. J. Linney, 110 Besch 
deal a blow at a very troubleeome dragon, which new. omen s are Sunderland ... 8, Alderman Bruce, Gill Bridge Avenue. 
: ergy | visite the street in which I live—The Street specially catered for, and the Work Swanses ......... 2.080 7 Willison, 211 High Street. 
Musio ( —— i, 4 * for Women Competition now Foutee ee 
Now, to m my attack at all effective, it was has 
. mecessary to get the help of my neighbours, and this running exceptional interest Remember that there are no expenses of management for the fund. Every 
I proceeded to obtain by paying s door-to-door visit, for all lady readers. ». » «© ———'s Lt ee ee ie aoe tan one 
‘ meeeeting ie forest their eo 5 hs petition —— dog's tapotness for 0 iid: 48 %. pays for a complete party of $80 with tne 
missioner "olice. ' « necessary while 10s, will give @ 0 fortnight in the ebantry. 
i “Gop where T’ mado a muistebe wae in taking for | A=’ Newsadent wth sreoly the “polly Rxsrese” toe | Se te 


Have you read ** When It Wae Dark”? Perhaps you have, and hape 
: by the same author in No, 6 of THE COM 


22 haven't ; anyway, you can read a story 
for a penny. 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY ADVERTISEMENT SUPPLEMENT, 


odforn's NAVY © §a big Ani: 
Rubber Heels. i x HF 


ity ped) (h\ Terrible Suffering from Bad 
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. Xe Sw! NF Leg—Iin Hospital 3 times— 
It has taken eight years to make Redfern’s Navy Pad = Fi ey ents ia ine aeons 
ce ec | Healed & Saved the Limb. 


Hu = gaan years ago,” said Mrs. Toole, of 4 Orford 
Street, Porthill, Staffs., toa Crewe Chronicle reporter, 

“ my lega became very painful and the veins much inflamed. 
. Uleers formed on my right leg, and one sore spread to 
another until my leg from knee to foot was a mass of 
discharging ulcers. 

“ A doctor gave me ointment and lotions, and I after- 
wards tried all kinds of ordinary preparations, but my leg 
got so bad that I went into the infirmary. After lying on 
my back for weeks in the infirmary, undergoing special 
treatment, I was allowed to go home. 

“When I got home I was put straight to bed, and after 

BS another private doctor had attended me without any good 
SSO” result I was taken back to the infirmary. Ihad further special 
treatment and was then sent home again, but in a little while I was back in the infirmary 
atbird time. I was told that mortification had set in, and that my only hope was to 
have the limb taken off. I was taken home almost broken-hearted and haunted by the 
pe that as I had often heard of Zam-Buk I should at least give that 
balm a trial before consenting to the proposed operation. Ismeared Zam-Buk all. over 
the ulcers, and that night I slept for the first time for many weary weeks. Slowly but 
surely Zam-Buk checked the disease, the mortified and discoloured tissue was cleared 
away, and new healthy flesh was madeto grow. The grest holes in my leg closed up and 
were then covered with anew flesh and skin, until the limb was completely built up again.’» 


Yet almost anyone can make Rubber Heels. 


But only one firm can make Rubber Heels like 
Redfern’s Navy Pads. 
And that is Redfern’s. 
Eight years to find the way to secure the maximum 
resilience of pure rubber with the wear- 
resisting properties of granite. 
Soft, springy, resilient—like close turf, yet 
wear longer than the hardest leather—longer 
than an iron tip. . 
A heel pad—yet an article never equalled in 
commerce for its purpose. 
Economy, comfort, and health are all gained. 
So little a thing, so small a cost, yet so 
useful, so reliable, so durable, 

TREES 
But be sure they have “Redfern’s 

Navy Pad” stamped on each one. 


——— — : 
Zam Buk, renown cuts, bruises, burns, scalds, piles, ulcers, eczema ring- 
acorm, peydiosl sores, po ean gh and spring rashes, is prepared only by the 
Zam-Buk Mfg. Co., and sold by Chemists at 1/1} 29, or 4/6a ber, Direct at same prices 
from the Zam-Buk Co., 45 Cow Cross Street, London, E.C. 


Frem Boot Repsirers and Bootmakers everywhere. 
Men's, 64d, ; Ladies’ and Children’s, 434. 
nes 


Write for Booblet to 
- REDFERN’s RUBBER WoRKS, Hyde, Nr. Manchester. 


eign | | DON’T SNEEZE. 
MISCELLANEOUS ADVERTISEMENTS adel MACKENZIE’S 


ere meerted under thie heading at the cate of fe. per line of 7 words or part thereof. Every Advertice- CATABRH CURE 
ment must be prepaid. All communications should be addressed to the Advertisement Manager, SMELLING: BOTTLE 
“Pearson's Weeldy,” 17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C. Advertisements must be received by Tuceday ‘feye- al 

morning for the following week's issue. : 


*eptcinie FOR INFLUENZA. 
FEPED Addressed on” A SPE 

NS Host, Bottinghae oem and expense, Bold by all Chemists ané Stores, 
Price 1/-or post free in U.K.1¢ stamps. 


BABY CARS direct 
ald; we uve poe Win the 2; ‘eusk or camp 
from . Wonderful value. 
Direct Pubic Seren on @), fe 


a TE r0n.”— 
OW te pat wT on ixvEurion 


BE FOUR OWN MASTER and start the 


asto beeping, breeding, and 

Rare ree een! 12, 

Fae ree, from & F-bomer, nit Wenateten 

aud cure of Roses tn order to grow thems to the test 
e 

advantage a8 be found in ™ Roses, and How to 

Scow Fhen,~ by ‘Viales ‘Budate rice U3. post free, 
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nI,IN STRIKING CONTRAST is 


DRUNERENESS CURED, nicky, 
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Electric to me, 
which shows every, 


how 
pines! OUtlery ee zee 
Sliver 


‘eaknesses— our highly interesting beokiet, gratis ond post 
eagwhere. Io even’ 


writing to Advertisers m ts 
peansiirs wey, (BOONT Sages re 
s Rervows w Inapect it to-Gay, or, 1f unable to onl, write for 

arr pemmpapreremrreed | fy 9K 
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Spoons p. a 
for 2/6 and ‘ne south! 2 Write tor Catalogue Ml Sooo 


Ls Write for Booklet To-day. 
f Shatield Cutlery ond direct trom z 
J. Ge GRAYS LIMITED, GunPrinLD. 


A.W. GAMACE Ltd., Holborn, London, E.C. 
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WHY | WANT A 


BROTHER. 
By a Girl Who Hasn't One. 


AM a brotherless girl m , but 
I can ener ate tweet had 
sev 
Brothers are so appreciative. They 
never fail to notice when one looks 
well in one’s new clothes, and 
invariably say the proper thing at 
tip Deoner moment. 
ey have a charming trick of observing : 
“ Well, really, Kitty, I never saw you look 
prettier than you do in that hat!” 
Brothers as 


_Match-makers. 


as 
prettiest and finest in the world, brothers will 
to an 
venience to take than oh to 
dances and concerts. 

there, they never leave 
devices, but talk to them, or 


girl! brothere—who are quite eligible and nice 
or 


them to be seen with. 


Talk to me of match-making mammas! 


racters, 
little money saved up, are 


Then the match-making brother is not 


_ handicapped like the match-making mamma. 


Everyone expects mothers to have an eye 


to daughters’ futures. But when a 
brother bi home an suitor, and 
sees that sisters are and prettily 


dressed, nicely mannered, and ready for 


‘ any amount of fun, would any one suspect 
. hist of match-making ? 


L always admire brothers for another reason. 


They seem to divine by intuition exactl 
the of presente their sisters want. It 
isn't their disagreeable habit to wait for a 


birthday, and then to forget all about the 
present, and to add insult to injury by 
oun to get something and never getting 


Their pleassnt course of conduct is to 
shower gifts promiscuously on their sisters. 


Bout Get. 


brooch, coming 
is not looking for it, makes a bright hour in a 


I re I could cry when I reflect that all 
these privileges are lost to me because I have 
a erst th f ying hing 

t what is the use of my sa, anyt 
more on the subject ? 

I have learned a good deal-by observing and 
knowing other girls’ brothers, and, as I 
remarked before, my attitude is one of regret 
that they are not mine. 


/ 


y' 
hanging gardens in. miniature—the window- 
x. 


Primarily a makeshift, these boxes have/ y. 


taken on an individual rank and value all 
their own in modern echemes of house decora- 
tion. They have proved themselves one of the 
most charming of inventions, and to the man 
or woman who first devised them should be 
erected a statue of gold. 

The window-boxes which adorn the houses 
of Mayfair in the early summer have long been 
one of the features of the London season. 

The most successful gardener I have ever 
is a woman, whose boxes, which fill six 


known 
of the windows of her house, are a delight to 
herself, her friends, and the passers-by. 


from a florist. 
Now comes the selestion of plants, and here 
is an opportunity for the artist. 


s Window-sill Card 


GIRLS WHO ARE 
2 By the Stay-at-Home 


T is not an infrequent occurrence te 
hear some parents bemoan the fae 
that their girls are always out; 
they won't stay at home. 

They may come home as soon ag 
the day’s work is over, but it {s 


1 ay & oe ee ‘0 out. 
| The parents have ni to find fault with 
Hin the conduct of the but it is evident 


culture. - 
tell the truth, there is not # particularly 
witsiisli ol skclee tee eomumnns ally ealeed 
+o aly complete lst, which coulb, of ours 

com wi course, 
be considerably elaborated, would tnaluds| 
geraniums, 


who are the subject of com- 
render very little aid in the 


is the cause of this constant 
from the domestio hearth ? 


lust Have The hard truth is this: 


our Flowers M: 
Careful Attention. 
the 
German ivy, the leafed cobbea, the | 
ice plant, the dew plant, the canary bird, and 
rus vines, 
word more about the boxes. 
should 


in the house?" 
ter one day. 

make it worth while 
the reply. 


se do you never sta: 
atel © father of his daagh 


gee ibe 
Min 
bee 

Hf 
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if 
i 
F 
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deluge the plants, 
leaves—the inside of 
an excellent adjunct. 

The water should 
nods bat should be tepid, and, if possible, 
w 


Every little while the flowers should have s 
dose some pone fertiliser, which can be/| 
seoured from a florist with directions for its use. 'that be done, girls will not be “ always out.” 


each leat, mind you—ts 


Vv Rhubarb 

oe Bhould not be peeled. It only needs 
wiping before cutting in lengths for cook- 
ing 


New Tan Boots 
Should be polished several times before 


they are worn. This will prevent their 
staining easily. 
for Hoarseness 
Beat a fresh egg, and thicken it with 
, and flavour to taste with lemon 
juice. Eat freely of this and the hoarseness 
will soon ppear. 


eid Bee onsta wading cies, we peiley enions, sage, 


for feying fish. 


3 


bare cca Cold Meat 
Add ‘a little chopped parsley. It will 
improve both the taste and appekranite, 
To Skin Sardines 

Dip each into boiling water, which will 
loosen the skin and permit of its easy 
removal. 
Never Serve Greasy Soup. 

If there is any fat on it when heated, 
take it off by laying pieces of kitchen 
on the surface: this will quickly absor' 


grease. 
Vegetable Shape. 
Take equal — of boiled Lager 


not mise “The Worst Man in Europe” in this week’s COMET. 


THE HOME. 
When Catting Rashers 
Always take the rind off the bacon 
before elicing it and cut very thin. 
When Singeing a Fowl 
Take care not to blacken or mark it ig 
any way or its appearance will be spoiled. 
Your Leather Satchel : 
Can be cleaned with a sponge dip) 


weetne wadie act few drops of turpentine 
C) on of a few of 
will give a fine gloss to collars and cuffs. 


To Clarify Pat 
After frying throw in a few elices of 
raw potato, and simmer all for a few minutes 


Te Restore ivory Knife Handies - 


Which are stained damp a htly | warm water i xalioc | 
and with it apply a little pr (ir Sag 4 ietap ire] wipeny Ptan _ 
ce yon 2 with a damp cloth, and Farmbouse eae 

en po a soft duster. I know the cheesecakes describe, for 


Making Sauce 
Set the butter in the stewpan first, and 


when bubbling hot add the flour. Stir both |‘ cheese’: Curdle one and a half pints of 

together fora few minutes, and then add the | milk with two E vend 
water, or etock, and stir again till it | Break the curd with a wooden m and 
boils. drain the whey from it. Add to the curd a 
A Pow! well-beaten » one a _ ~e 

brandy, « A 

sad toe or fing see ina rote Pa currants and chopped peel to taste. Use this 
hour and a half, when it be both (Reply | to i —<ca iii 


It will startle vou. 


o— 


NOW IS THE TIME TO CLEAR THEB 


THE EDINBURGH DO YOU WISH TO GET RID OF SKIN ERUPTIONS ? THE BRITISH 
MEDICAL JOURNAL Tua: warns every well-regulated family of the necessity .of attending to the condition of the blood. A MEDICAL JOURNAL 


Sarwey -looking complexion is one of the mos a ee ee We poison 
yo 


our sich Wring 3s Winter, scnjied wih leet axiedies, aol the tadting f Spring-time means budding of rai 
says? eee oe Sean ees omens L eg egeit ii this time of the 7s. “An eee 
i : only wish ould e nce benefit.” “Tis 
“Kutnow's Powder is an Kutnow’s cwiar io ds finest wanaly 4a, ee weed, © So the the ideal Sing hhleod J bs with Rig sqperel, a se that it is ‘Itis gentle, elervoscent, 
excellent and one Scicpttaliy plaseant suf salvedhiog to take. If you £l up and send us the Form below, you can obtain ei ‘s Powder ve} and is @ very efficient and 
wo can highly recommend.” teat ite for yourself free of charge, - agreeable aperient.” 


DR. J, BOND SULLIVAN 


WRITES: 


“ Knock, Ennis, Co. Clare, Ireland. 

** Having recently got from you # sample bottle of Kutnow’s 
Powder, from which I pamonally derived much benefit, will you 
zow kindly send mo a larger supply? I really feel unsatisfied 
withont it myself, and I bave recommended it to several lady 
patients, who approve of it greatly. An aged clergyman to 
whom I recommended it tells moe he finds it both effective and 
agreeable. : 
- “J, BOND SULLIVAN, M.D., M.B.C.8. (Eng.), da” 


TO OBTAIN KUTNOW'S POWDER CRATIS. 


(WRITE BISTIXCTLY.) 


NAMB... sisssscsssseene aie 


ge eee eee een nee coe aee eee cens Oy) 


ADORMIG oiniicss cciiscsisssiiis soesee seine saeciescaioes sonepe 


ge ae ee tee ee ee ee oe ee 


Pearton’s Weekly, 615,00. 7 _ 
Send this Form to 
@ Mutuow & Ca. Lid, 
41 Farringdon Rend, Linden, £.0. 


: “Wieschensprung, 
or Doer Leap,” which must also appear on 
each bottle. You will then avoid frend and 


Get Genuine Kutnow's Powder 


REY. F. L. BULLEN writes: 


ES ee TD * 


CAPTAIN BARCLAY writes: THE 


oe me ee 


BEDICAL TIMES “Wellesley, Church Lane, Highfield. “Kirsteen, Cisbury Road, Brighton. LON DON LANCET 
** Dear Sira,—I have mo objection to your publizhing my ** T cannot epeak too highly of Kutnow’s Powder. I have ; ; 
BAYS: testimony concerning the exeellent properties of Kutnow’s saffered for years from constipation and liver troubles. Your ; : Y 
“It is » palatable and Powder, I only wish I had tried it years ago. In my case | Powder has done all that it claimed, and more than that, it has SAYS? f 
efficient preparation of great "it has proved to be an agreeable and gentle apericnt, cleansing given me comfort. I have since taken two bottles, and hase “rts . ! 
therapeutic value, expecially the liver and kidneys, relieving the brain of any symptoms of | to-day sent an order to my druggist for three more. Its action t is now recognised as j 
in liver and stomach derange- = or discomfort, and regulating generally the whole organic { is sure and gentle, and, at the same time, certain, without a valuable addition to natural ; 
menta. (Rev.) F. L. BULLEN.” any distressing effects. R. BARCLAY (Capt.).” aperient medicines.’® i 


aa . rr — 
male to the [ee : A CUARANTEED 
readers of Pearson's Week- ae, H 

‘ A CENUINE 
BARGAINS. 


WOVEN HALF-GUINEA 


ip 0 aitorend foe Drewing: pehertoe zoom. Det faaignabe wel fey, handsomely Sains 
Peete wait all requirements, nd LARGE PEROU TO 


COVER ANY OBDIN. Y SIZED Bi 


Dearie cami the iden 
is the appearance of a lady mounted on a Seu a) FREE RUG Se 
Rudge Whitworth, Pash Fisk ‘Twetve M o 


Soins 000 BOLD DURING” T 
GRACEFUL because the design of the ee er eet Be WO CARPETS and TWO BUGS ior log. 
frame and the position of the saddle and : 
handlebars are so contrived that an awk- 
ward position is impossible. 
EASY because the ovearings are 80 
perfect, and the machine so much Jighter 
than any other kind, that it requires far 
less labour to drive. 
HAPPY because every Rudge-Whitworth 
owner knows her mount is better value 


GALAXY BARGAIN ae 


conTainine 
for money than any other machine 2 Oream Blankets, soft, wa 
she meets on the road. and comtreabln, iain by “tin, beeetdally Wiipped 


2 Heather-Celoured Blankets, » most durab 
cial Geet eke ty ane 


" eee ears, Sad contort wall Anisbd end 


2 and 
vith pres whipped bord Baia soft, wash well, 


THE QUILTS | QUILTS | FREE with QUILT—sUPERS D PILLOW 
20,000 Reat —— 
Odourtess Oriental other o Mapai cent ; 
Wadded Quilite. Cosy or Pillow; or to pur- Giga 
chasers of Two iits we iw 


To be disposed te an — will present Four Gifts. 


FREE PRESENTATION. 
Also an Extra &pecin) Gift this week with each Quilt scld 
, one of our beautiful 


Samer: 


{ of TRO caoa@ 1/- FREE Carpathian 
i ey Chints fine ms me Oe SAW Sliver Trays. 
ayy quality end artistic devizn, 2 roy 
vz and cia weal Patent Sins, 0 by 18 tachen.. Very 
1% Size bon. by 60.n. strong, equal to Sterling 


a Silver in appearance and § 
wear, well finished, agsor. 
tedin Bird, and other 


"ks 


G/e each, or 2 for 
9/6. w@ Oo SW, TOPS NWS NOTE.—With every Quilt 
Two Free Presents. 


Carriage Paid. 
MTiustrated Bargain Catalogues of Carpets, Be Hearihrucs, Qrilts, Table. Linen, Bedtsteadr, Overmantels, Curtains, &c , Post Froe, ‘f 
en writing, yuu mention Pearson's ees y, s 51f00, Address ; 


F. HODGSON & SONS (Depf. P.W.), Manufacterers and Merchants, WOODSLEY ROAD LEEDS. 


Bi anit tno mena 
pn nar nara 
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Constant Reape (I am sure I have heard that nom-de- 
plume avers writes gt say that ae 
templating giving his young lady 
Ring—Right Sr, itce. Tai , 
=a -ring. it necessary, 
‘Wromg? he sta or would it be wiser for me to 
communicate with her parents before 
doing so ?”—— 
I should say it was highly advisable, Constant READER. 
Her father may possibly be a powerful and hot-tempcred 
ntleman with views of his own on the subject of his 
ughter’s future, and when he finds that you have given 
her a ring in private he may rate oT giving you ® 
knock in public. If I were you, I should approach hi 
diplomatically. Offer him a cigarette, congratulate him 
on the wonderful way he keeps his looks, and, when you 
have finally got him into a really good temper, tell 
that as his daughter is undoubtedly the belle of the 
neighbourhood you feel an irresistible temptation to give 
her a little ring. If he doesn’t shoot you, you may regard 
yourself as being his accepted son-in-law. 


& 
have been at work in this office devising 
a new form of competition which will 
Yet appeal to all our readers, and now 
Another that the idea is perfected we give it 
Competition. to you this week on the front page. 
The fascination of the making of 
sentences in the way described is most remarkable. It 
has the merit of extreme simplicity, and yet needs in- 
telligence and skill: Anyway, I would suggest your 
seeing what you can do towards making up a good sentence 
—whether you send it in or not is a matter fer you to 

decide: 


Bosy brains 


——_— 


“ Warte I was seated in the barber's chair the other 
dey,” writes TERRIER, ‘‘ the subject of 
conversation was the Territorials. To 
v. my surprise, the bulk of opinion seemed 
Shirkers. to be against young men joining the 
force. My own opinion, and s decided 
one, too, is that thousands of young men who devote 
practically all their 5 time to reading, studying, and 
watching football would be far better employed in training 
with the Territorials. I expressed these during 
our discussion, but I fear that my words carried little, if 
vas conviction.”—— 
ever mind, TERRIER ; you at least had the courage to 
tell a few shirkers the truth: Perhaps if the next bit of 
steel which they had been likely to sample had been a 
Continental bayonet instead of a barber's razor, they 
mightn’t have been so to uphold the superiority of 
loating. My sympathies, of course, are entirely with you. 
A man who is too lazy or cowardly to fit hi to defend 
his country doesn’t deserve to have s country, while, 
when such a man at the same time goes about sneering 
at the Territorials, I look on him as the meanest thing 
that breathes. It is only charitable to conclude that such 
conduct arises chiefly from stupidity. 


miasmeweneny 


Lurrees still continue to pour in on the subject of the 
war story now running in Pearson's: I 
Who is do not think any romance has ever 
“Mufti”? aroused so much discussion: Many 
readers are under the impression that 
the author has overdrawn the horrors of war, and seem 
to imagine that if invading soldiers broke our criminal 
law they would te at once arreated by our own policemen: 
In case, however, I have been able to convince 
them that, rather than the author has very 
considerably toned down the real state of affairs: Another 
t on which a considerable amount of curiosity has 
aroused is the identity of the author: I have now 
on him to reveal ; He is Mr. Singleton 
» Although s man of world-wide experience, he 
has till now written but little fiction, but within a few 
years’ time his name will be as familiar as those of some 
of the greatest novelists of the day. P.W: takes the 
credit for having found him, just as it has in the past 
found half a dozen other writers who to-day are famous: 
Within a few months I hope to be able to secure another 
novel from his pen on en‘ different lines: 


ee 


Iw connection with the ‘ Foot-Rule Contest,” in which 
readers were asked to relate instances 


Terriers 


Mr. Jackson sends me a letter that contains food for 
t. He is interested in he 
Five Hours difference between New York and 


Our in which the foot-rule on the cover Behind. Greenwich times, and he wonders how 
Foot-Rule of Pearson's Weekly came in useful, this difference is adjusted to the satis- 
Competition. a reader from far-away Iowa writes: | faction of people who cross the Atlantic to America 
“IT was a winter , and | “on a vessel, of course.” It is that last phrase that 

it a trifle I rolled up the cover of P.W: and | bothers ‘me. If my correspondent knows any other 


P it inside the 2 Soon after, a man wanted to 
- buy some 6}ft. fence-posts of me, and taking him to the 
timber-yard I showed him my stock: He, however, 
disputed the size: I was in s quandary, for I had no 
measure with me; but suddenly I remembered the rule 
on the cover of the cerise one which I had used in my 
cap, and with ite aid I was able to verify the dimensions 
and capture a good customer.” 

Here are some further uses to which our foot-rule 
has been put :—The measurement of a coffin, of a newly- 
shot Indian tiger, of a coal seam, of a parcel which a 
rural postman thought too big for the post, and of two 

fellows who wished to join the Territorials, and of 
one who desired to become a policeman: It has also 
helped a military officer, engaged in a surveying work, out 
of a difficulty. 

I have decided to award the ten P.W. pier to the 
following:—G. H- Littleton, R.M: illery, Ports- 
mouth; R. Bentley, Belfast; ‘“M. W.,” 3 J. 
Sen rtes Thos W. Bel. Higton-on Tynes Colour 

ora: ; 08. 2 igton-on-Tyne ; Golour- 
Se t Street, King’s Royal Rifts. Woolwich ; A: 0. E. 
Kirby, Hassocks, Sussex; and E: R: Pettitt, London, 

. a 


way of eaning a Atlantic I shall be very pleased 
to hear from him again. I am_ not one — 
hardy sailors, and the steady roll of an Atlantic liner 
has no charm for me. 

With regard to the difference of time, it does not 
follow that when people start from England, “it is, 
of course, night on the other side,” as New York is, 
after all, only five hours behind Greenwich time. 
Our American cousins aoe they’re ahead of us in 
everything, but we have at least got time on our 
side. Still, those five hours have got to be accounted 
for, and I believe the usual method is to put the 
clock back an hour a day. if the vessel has made 
normal progress during the preceding twenty-four 

T3, 


If you are wandering about the ship with a 
healthy appetite telling yourself it is eleven o'clock 
and that in another hour lunch will be served, nothin 
will hurt ion feelings more than to see the cl 
being put back to eleven again just as you were ex- 
phi to hear the welcome sound of the bugle. 

any people on a liner don’t notice this discrepancy 
for the reason that, as far as their personal feelings 

at the moment, they have done with lunch and 


go 

N.W. all the other meal times for ever. 
It is difficult to persuade some people that by this 
Hees is a letter from a co lent who signs himself | method of reckoning time they are not living an hour 
ARTURU, may be of interest to | longer than they otherwise would have done. As a 
Among the some of my younger readers who are | clear matter of fact, the earth does not tima its 
Girls. thinking of emigrating. “In glancing | revolutions by our watches at all. I heard once of 
over an old pe the other day,” | @ village oracle who was practically the time-keeper 


he writes, ‘‘ I saw it stated that there was a preponderance 
om we ij oa females over males 7 e United 
ingdom. ‘ar a8 proportion goes, however, this 
Paris, Ontario, Ohenaie—con beat the Old Gountry 

to a cocked hat. At the last census it was found that 
there were seventeen females to each male. I am not a 
ladies’ man myself, so some lucky chap obviously has 
thirty-four. I was invited to » bridge party recently, 
and on arriving found that I was the only man amongst 
cl _ ladies. I was so alarmed that I promptly 
You are one of those people upon whom good 


of his native place. He was the only man with 
watch that was at all reliable, and if he said it was 
a quarter to six, it was eo, even if it waen’t 6o. 

ne evening he etood with his watch in his hand 
looking anxiously at the setting sun, and presently he 
observed to a neighbour: “If the sun ain’t over the 
top of that hill in half a minute, she’ll be late.’’ 


Cuntovusty enough, by the same post I have received 
@ letter from another correspondent, 
Why the 


Mr. Harris, ang lige the earth’s 
Earth Rolls. peculiar faculty for rolli 
is correspondent raises 


ng throu 
no 
thought it was all the other way on, and that every oretty 


WEEK ENDING 
May 6, 1909, 


in “Hans Andersen,” where the travellers sat quite 
still, and, instead of sailing past the scenery, allowed 
the scenery to sail past their boat. 

I wonder if my correspondent is aware that he has 
hit upon a theme that was at one time the subject 
of the fiercest controversy. It is now generally 
accepted that it is not the sun that revolves round 
the Fania eager ene that Peraines found he sun, 
In days gone by, however, many worthy people held 
that av. absurd to suppose that the sun did not 
bi the revolving, because you could positively see it 

ng so. . 

Hemlet makes this alleged fact the test of his 
love, and swears by it: “ bt that the sun doth 
move . « . but never doubt I love.” About thas 
time one of the most convincing arguments against 
the rotation of the earth was the soaring skylark. 
One of the slashing debaters of the period proved 
conclusively that the earth didn’t move, because he 
said, in effect, that if the facts were otherwise, a 
skylark rising from its nest, and remaining stationary 
{n the air for a while, would find on coming down 
that its nest had drifted on to the next county, and 
the whole scheme of nature’s providence would be 
upset. Ergo, the earth does not move. Still, it does 
move, neverthe! 

However anxious the airship may be to escape the 
ordinary responsibilities of earthly existence, it will 
have to go round with the rest of us for the present, 
I am not quite sure that the distance at whioh the 
earth ceases to influence the surrounding atmosphere 
has ever been definitely settled, but I am sure that 
no airship or balloon hag ever been up to the limit. 
And if in the future an aeronaut should ever get up 
that high, he will have to face an entirely new set of 
conditions, the chief of which will be that his breath- 
ing arrangements will become entirely suspended. 
And although it would no doubt be extremely inter 
ening to se the earth pevolying from a distance, 
the of an ability to breathe would certainly 
ear the entertainment of much of its rollicking 


Sicnaz raises in a few words a question that looks 
like a subtle and wily attempt to drag 
Travelling me into the “free will” controversy. 
Northwards. He wante to know why itisthat whes 
he goes for a ramble without any fixed 
idea as to the route he intends to take, he should 
always-find himself going in a northerly direction. 
It is possible that Sionat’s best girl lives in that 
direction, and that he is merely a victim of what is 
known as the attraction of gravitation, or momothine 
that sort Or perhaps Sienat is in the position of 
man who claims that it never rains except when he 
leaves his umbrella at home. He doesn’t notice the 
proportion of rambleg that he is unconsciously led to 
take in other directions. : 

If, however, Sranax’s observation has been quite 
accurate, he has merely stumbled upon a question 
that ig causing a good deal of excitement today. It 
looks quite innocent, and yet there are people 
will get quite red in the face about it, and bang 
their fists down on the table to emphasise the fact 
that if it were not so it would be otherwise. 

I sat in the train the other day while two neighbours 
of mine got really hot over it. r. A. contended that 
there was no such thing as a free will, but that we 
all do what we are compelled to do by the circum- 
stances of the moment. Mr. B. said that was all 
nonsense, and that when he got outside his garden 
gate in the morning his will was poten Tee to 
pune whether he should turn to the right or the 
The force of Mr. B.’s argument will be moré obvious 
when I mention that for thirty years on week-days 
he has turned to the right on leaving his house, 
because that ig the way to London tid the loca 
railway station, and on Sundays he has always turned 
to the left, because that is the way to the pleasant 
country walks. No man really does anything without 
@ motive, apparent or otherwise. SicNaL may turn 
north because the coun is prettier or the roads 
better, or from force of habit. Or, again, he may 
live in a that has only one exit, and that ia 
a northerly direction. You really never know. 
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extremely interesting question of the airship that goes 
straight up end remains stationary. If such an airship 
did not move, either by its own machinery or by the 
action of the wind, could it — up there while the 
earth revolved underneath it, come down as soon 
as its destination had rolled into place of its own 
accord? The idea reminds ane of the pretty story 
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